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The Proheme or Introdution. 


| F there be any in this Multitude;” 
; Thar inthe Art of Love is dull and rude, . 
| Melethim Read : and theſe my Lines rehearſe, 
| He ſhall be madea Dottor by my Verſe. 
| By art ot Sailes and Oares, Seas are divided, 
By art the Chariot runs, by art love's guided ; > 
By art the bridies reid in,or let flip : 
Tiphys by art did guide the Hemonjan ſhip. 
And me hath Yenzs her Arts maſter made, 
| Toteach her Science,and ſet up her trade : 
And time ſucceeding ſhall call me alone, 
Love' expert Tiphys and Antomcdon. 
q Love in himſelf is apiſh and untoward, 
| Yerbeing a child,Ile whip him when he's froward 
| rAchilles in his Yduth was taught to run 
| Oathe ſtringed Lute a ſweet Jevifion : 
A 3 Art 
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_ Art on his rude and ſtern aſpe& did ceaſe, 
Inſtruing him in old Philerides : 

He thar ſo oft his f1iends, ſo oft his foes 

Made quake and tremble when he would diſcloſe, 

His furious rage was known to be a Suitor, 

And with ſubmiſſion knee] unto his Tutor : 

eEneides by Chiron was inſtructed, 

And by my Art is Love himſelf conducted, 

Both goddeſs ſons, Pcnus and Thetj joys, 

Both ſhrewd, both waggiſh,and unhappy boyes : 

Yet the ſtiff Bulls neck by the Yoke is worn, 

The proud Steed chewes the Bit which he doth ſcorn, 

And though Loves darts my own heart cleaves aſun- 

Yet by my Art the wag ſhall be kept under, (der, 

And the more deep my fliming heart is found, 

The more I will revenge me of my wound 

Sacred Apollo-witnefs of my flame, 

Behold thy Arts I do not falfly clame, 

Of (lis's Siiters, loe I take no keep, 

That in the Vale of Aſca feed their Sheep. 

Prord Sky I teach of what I have been taſter, 

Love bids me ſpeak, De be your ski}ful Maſter * 

And whatlI ſpeak is true : thus I begin, 

Be preſent at my Jabours, Love's fair (Queen, 


Keep hence you modeſt Majds and come not near, 
That uſe to bluſh, and ſhamefaſit garments wear, 
That have fcant ruffes, and keep your hair unſcen, 
Whoſe feet with your white Aprons covered been. 
From Yeſta's Virgios here no place is left ; 

My Muſe fings Penys ſpoils and Love's ſweet theft, - 

Whit kind affeRi.ns Lovers thoughts do pierce, 
Ang there ſhalt be no favlr in this my Verſe, | 
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fAlrſt, thou that art a Freſh- man and-art bene } 
N To bear Love's armes and follow Crpids tent, ? 
Find whom to love, th2 next thirg thou - * 
| muſt do, | p 
SPS=S=& Learn how to ſpeak her fair, to plead & woe- 3} 
Laſt, havirg won thy Mitftreſs to thy lure, q 
T'le teach thee how to make that Love endure , 
This is my aime, Ple keep within-his ſpace, 

And in this Road my Chariot wheel ſhall trace, 
Whilft thou liveſt free and art a Batcheler, 

The love of one above the reſt prefer : 

To whom thy Soul ſayes,you alone content me, 
But ſuch a one ſhall not from Heavea be ſent thee, 
Such aremnor dropt down from the Azure skies, 

But thou mult ſeek her out with bufie eyes: 

Well knows the Huntſ-man where his roy] to ſer, 
And in what Den the Boar his teeth doth whet : 
Well knows the Fowler where to Jay hisgin ; 

The Fiſher knows what pool moſt fiſh are in ; 

And thou that ftudieſt to become a Lover, 

Learn in what place moſt Virgins to diſcover. 

I do not bid thee fail the Seas to ſeek, 

Or trayel far to find one thou doſt like ; | 
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Like Perſeus that among the Negroes ſought, 
And fair »Andromede from India brought ; 
Or Par;zz,who to ſteal that dainty piece, 
TravePd as far as *twixt Troy and Grecce, 
Behold the populous City in hcr pride, 
Yields thee more choice than all the world beſide : 
More Eares of ripe Corn grows not in the fieids, 

Ner halt ſo.many Boughs the Forrcits yields : 

So many green Leaves grow net in the woods, 

Nor {wim ſo many fiſh in the ſal: flouds, 

So niany Stars in Heaven you cannot ſee, 

As there be pretty wenches,Rome, in thee, 

Fair Yenzys in the City of her Son, 

Ts honoured with e&Encas firſt begun , 

If in young Lafles thou delight, behold, 

More Virgins thou mailt ſee than can be told : 

If women of indifferent age will eaſe thee, 

Amcngſt a thouſand thou mayſt chooſe to pleaſe 
Tf ancient women,in the City be ( thee, 
Matrons 2dmired for their gravity : 

To find a Matron, Widdow,or young Maid, 

Walk but at ſuch time under Pompey's ſhade, 

When as the Sun mounts on the Lyon's back, 

And ſtore cf all degrees thou ſhalt not lack ; 

Or to that Marble walk which was begun, 

And ended by a Mother and her Son. 

Abroad, at noon, betimes or evening late, 

That day which we to Luna conſecrate, 

Or to the fifty Hiſters Belus Daughters, : 

That all fave ore made of their Husbands ſlaughters, 
Or that ſome Holy-day we yearly keep, 

In which fair PFenus doth for Adon weep ; 

Or in the ſeventh day ſacred more than all, 
Which the Fews Nation do their Sabbath call ; 
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Or to the Memphien Church,where many a Vow. 
Is made to the Egyptian Iſis and her Cow , 
Or to the Market- place, which way is ſhort 
Women of all eſtates do there reſort : 
Repair elſe to the Pulpits, even the ſame. 
In which our learned Orators declame ; 
Here often is the Pleaders tongue ftrook dumb 
By thoſe attraCtive eyes that thither come. - 
There he to whom anothers cauſe is known, 
Speaking of that,wants words to plead his own, 
Venus rejoycing ſmiles to ſee from far, 
The Lawyer made a Client at the Bar. 
But moſt of all I would have thee ſtir, 
Art the Play time unto the Theater, 
Where thou ſhalt find them thick in a great number, 
The matted ſeats,” and the degrees to cumber ; 
Amongſt that g duly crew thou mayit behold, . 
Whom thou both lov'ſt, ſuelt to, and fain would hoid, 
Look as the laden Ants march to and fro, GA. 
And with their heavy burdens trooping go : 
Or as the Bee from flower to flower dork flye, 
Bearing each one her honey in her thigh - 
And round about the ſpacious fields to ſtray, 
So do the faireſt women to a play, 7 
That T have wondred how it could include, 
Of beauty ſuch a gallant mu'tirude, 
There many a Captive look hath conquered been,! / 
Thither ſole armed men to ſee and to be ſeen; 
Great Romulyz thou. firlt theſe Playes contrives,. 
Toget thy widdowed Souldiers-Fabines wives, 
In thoſe dayes trom the Marble houle did wave, 
No fail, no filken flag, no Enh@ebrape; 
The Tragick Stage in that age wagnet red, 
There were no mixed colours tempered? 7-5 / 
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Then did the Scene want art, the unready ſtage 
Was made of Graſs and Earth in that rude age. 
Round about which the boughs were thickly placed, 
[The people did not think themſelves difgraced : 
Of tough and heathy-ſcds to have their {eats 
Made in degree of ſods and matly peats. 
;Fhus plac'd in order, every Roman Bride 
Into his Virgins eyes,and by her fide 
Sate him down cloſe,and ſeverally did moye 
The innocent $4bjine woman ta their love. 
And whil'it the Piper Theuſcas rudely play'd, 
And by her ſtamping with his foot had made 
' A fignunto the reſt, there was a ſhout, 
Whoſe ſhrill report pierc't all the air about, 
Now with a ſign of rape given from the King, 
Round through the houle the luſty Romans fling, 
Leaving no corner of the fame unſought ; 
*Till eyery one a frighted Virgin caught : 
Look as the trembling Dove the Eagle flies, 
Ora young Lamb when he a Wolf eſpies . 
So run theſe poor girles,filling the air with ſhrieks, 
Emptying of all the colour in their pale cheeks ;, 
One fear poſleit them: all,but not one look , 
\ This tears her hair, the hath her wits forſook. 
Some fadly fit,ſome on their Mothers ca]l, 
Some chats frnatba ſome ſtand, but frighted all : 
Thus.were the ravilht Sabines bluſhing led, 
Becoming ſhame unto each Roman's bed : 
If any ftriv'd agiinlt it, ſtrait her man | 
Would take her on his knee, whom fear made wan, 
And ſay why weepeft thou,ſweet what ailit my dear? 
Dry up thoſe drops,-theſe clouds of forrow clear ; 
Ple be to thee, if thou thy grief wilt ſmother, 
Such as thy Father was untotby Mother, - 
CVE; FT EE Full 
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Full well would Romulas his Souldiers pleaſe, - 
To give them ſuch fair Miſtreſſes as theſe. on 
If ſuch rich wages thou wilt give to me. 
Great Romulus thy Souldier I will be, 
From that firſt age the Theatcy hath been 
Even like a trap to take fair Wenches in : 
Erequent the Tilt-yard,for there oft-times are, 
Cluſters of people thronging at the Barr : 
Thou fhalt not need, there with thy fingers becken 
Of winking ſigns,or cloſe nods do not reckon ; 
But where thy Miſtreſs fits, do thou abide, 
Who ſhall forbid thee to attain her fide 3 
As near as the place ſuffers ſee thou ger, 
That none betwixt thee and her ſelf be ſer : 
If thou beeſt mute and baſhful I will teach, 
How to begin and break the Ice of ſpeech : 
Ask whoſe that horſe was, what he was did guide him: 
Whence came he,if he will or i!] did ride him, 
Which in the courſe of Barriers beſt did do, 
And whom ſhe likes, him do thou fayour to. 
When thou eſpieft where Romes beſt gallarits fit, 
Applaud fair Venus with thy Miſtreſs hand it. 
It duſt by chance upon her garments fall, 
Look with thy ready hand thou bruſh it all. 
And though none fall, yet look that without ſcoffe 
Thou with thy duteous hand beat that none off. 
And ler the leaſt occaſion ſhew thy duty, 
None can be too ſervile unto beaury : 
If her looſe garments hang down that the skirt, 
Lick up the duſt or fall into the dirt : 
Officious be to litt it up again, 
And from the ſluttiſh Earth to bear her train : 
Haply thy duteous guardian ſuch may be, 
That thou her feot'or well ſhap't Leg may ſee. 
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Beware that none behind her rudely cruſh her, 
Or with his hard knees or his elbows bruſh her. 
Small favours Womens light thoughts captivate, 
And many in their loves makes fortunate : 
Beating the duſt,or fanning the freſh. air, 

Or to her weary foot but add a ſtair ; 

Such diligence and duty often proves 

Great furtherance to many in their loves. 

Within theſe Liſts hath Cupid battel ſounded : 


| And he that makes men wounds , kimſelf been 


As careleſs of himſelf he pries about, (wounded :: 


To know which conquerors of the Champions ſtout 
He feeb himſelf pierſt with a flying Dart, 

And wounded ſore,complains him of his heart. 

Oh waat aſſembly did there come to ſee, 

Great Caſar ſtand in all his Royalty, 

Pzayfing his prizes in their ſhouts and skips, 
Took in the Perfian and A4thenjan hips, 

From both fides of the Seas young Gallants came, 
And Virgins of all ſorts to ſee the ſame : 

Thzn was the City throng'd, who could not find 
In that fair Crew a Saint to pleaſe his mind. 

Oh Gods! How many did kind fancy drive, 
Strangers to us,us unto thcm do wive. 


Behold great Ceſar through the whole world framed 


Will add unto the Nations he hath tamed. 
Thz Eaſtern Kingdoms hereto over paſt, 
And thzy of all his Conqueſt ſhall be Jait. 
See where a ſtout Revenger comes in-Armes, 
Whoſe haughty breft the flower of Honour warms. 
That being bur a Child leads. war jn chains, 
But more than Children can by war conſtrains, 
Thy Birth-day ſhall by general accord, -/ 
Wich all the neweft vercues be ador'd, 
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Thy wiſdom which might well become the aged, 
Shall in rhe ſeJfſame rank be equipaged : 
That all:the world may wonder one ſo young, 
Hath ſuch a ripe wit,and ſo quaiot-a tongue, 
Thy gifts out- ſtrip thy. age, whoſe ſlow pace lingers; 
Such was his inſftant{trength,who *twixt his fingers 
Cruſht two invennom*d Snakes being in the cradle, 
What would he do being mounted on the Saddle, 
As great as Bacchus when his years yer green, 
Was in his power among the Indies ſeen : 
Is Caſ4r's heir unto his Fathers ſpirir, 
That his Fore-fathers vertues do inherit,. 


_ - With their auſpicious fortune proudly dight. 
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Wars, and ſhall va::quiſh {ti]] where he doth fight : 


Such be the Fates,decree muſt be his fame 


That ſhall wage Battel under Cxſars name, | 
Live {tjIl thou, youth,of whom rnou now art King, 
Wich milk white heads and beards thy praiſes fing, 
Revenge thy wronged Brothers, thy dead Father, 
And ts the Wars millions of people gather. 

Thy Father,and:thy countries father too, 

Caſe thee in Arms againit thy inſulting foe. 


' Thou beareſt Religious Arms ſo dothrnot he, 


Wrong leads him f-rth, but Juice fights for thee + 

Behold the Parthians are already ſlaine, 

The Eaſt yields Homage to the Latine train. 

Ce{tr and Mars,both gods, his Fathers both 

Be powertul in his journey,now he goeth, 

I prophefie his Conquelt and his Praiſe, 

In a rich ſtile unto th2 Heavens le raiſe : 

Wi:h my field words he ſhall his Army chear, 

Which with' their ſweet ſound ſhall enchant each 

Whit I th: Parthians flight deſcribe at Jarge, (ear 

Wh» backwarg ſhoot,as flying their foes charge. # 
Saks n vey Fo 
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And of the Romans refolution write, 
In vain poor Parthian Souldier thou doſt fight. 
Mars the great god of Arms, forſake thy Drum, 

In vain thou hop'ſt by flight to overcome, 
In what day ſhalt thou,faireſt of all things, 

Be deckt with Gold,attended on by Kings 3 
And drawn along by four white ſnowy Steeds, 

To royallize thy a&ts and famous deeds : 

The whilſt thy troopes of Souldiers round invirons 
The Captain of the Enemy bound with Lrons : 
Giving their legs to keep them from the flight, 
Which they bales did praQice in their fight, 

The joyful young men mingled with ſweet laſſes, 
Will croud and preſs to ſee him as he paſles ; 
And now being met,no ſweet occaſion balk, 
Make ſpeech of any thing to enter talk : 
Though ignorant in all things, all things know, 
And take upon thee to explain each ſhow, 
As thus ſhe Euphrates that firſt proceeds, 
Having her head bound with a wreath of Reeds, 
Call the next Figr# with her hair all blew, 
Maids may be flattered,to think fain'd things true, 
Say this preſents Armenia, Danae ſhe, 
In the next place let Achcmonia be. 
Thar man's a conqueror,captives they that rremble ; 
Speak truly, if thou cant ; if not difſemble. 
Thence if you go to banquet and fit down, 

To taſte ſweet Viands and to drink a round ; 
There may thy. thoughts unto my Art incline, 
Obſerving love more than the Crimſon Wine, 
Cupid himſelf always inured to rapes, 

Hath with his own white hand preſt Bacchus grapes, 
Until his wings with ſprinkled wine made wer, 
He heavy fits,aud ſleeps where he is ſet, 4 
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The dew from off his Feathers ſoon he ſhakes, 
Which from his drowned wings the dry air takes 
But from his breaſt ſo ſoon he cannot drive, | 
Love ſprinkled there,though nere ſo much he ſtrive; 
Wine doth prepare the ſpirits, heats the brains hor, 
Expels deep cares, make ſorrows quite forgot : 
Moves mirth, breeds laughter, makes the peor man 
And not remembring need to laugh aloud ; (proud, 
Sets ope the thoughts, doth rudeneſs baniſh, 
Refineth Arts, andat wines fight woes vaniſh, 
In wine hath many a young mans heart been took, 
And borne away in a fair Wenches look ; 
In wine is luſt and rankneſs of deſire , 
Jeyn wine and love,and you add fire to fire, 
Chodſe not a face by Torch-light,but by day, 
Only groſs faults ſuch ſplendors can bewray, 
Truſt no made lights,they will deceive thine eye 
Thou canſt not judge by Torch-light, nor in twy. 
At the broad Noon-tide, whenthe Sun ſhin'd rareſt, 
Did Parz ſay to Hellen thou art faireit, 
The Night hides faults, the Midnight hour is blind, 
And no miſhap't deformity can find, 
Stones and dy'd Scarlet by the day we chuſe : 
The broad day and bright Sun in beauty uſe ; 
Sometimes unto thofe places task thy feet, 
Where the fair Forreſt Hauntrefles do meet 
In number more than Sea-ſands,elſe prepare 
To the warm Bathes,where many a female are ; 
There ſome or other hurt by Cupid's ſtroke, 
Where troubled waters with warm Brimſtone ſmoke. 
Miſtakes the wounds,cauſe and exclaiming rayes, 
Not blaming Love,but thoſe unwholſome waves, 
See where Diana's grovy Temple ſtands z (hands ; 
Where Kingdoms have been won by ſhughtring 
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Becauſe ſhe Cupid loathes and lives chaſt (till. 

. Much-people he hath ſlain and much ſhall kill : 
Thus far my Miſe hath ſung in divers ſtraines : I 
Where thou maiſt find fit place to ſet thy trains, 

My next endeavour is to Jay the ground, 

To atchieve and win the Miſtriſs thou haſt found, l 

Be prompt and apt, you that ſhall read my lines, ; 

And -_ —_ to their diſciplines, 
e firſt ſtri precept I enjoyne your ſence, 

| Needfulto be obſerv'd is 064 a : 1 uat- 

Be confident,thy ſuit being.once begun, 

And build on this they all are to be wone. - 

Firſt ſhall the Birds that welcome in the ſpring, 

All muſe and dumb for ever ceaſe tofing :- 

The Summer Ants leave their induſtrious pains, 

And from their full Mouths caſt their loaded © |; 

The ſwift Menatian hounds that chafing are (gains, , 

Shall frighted run back from the trembling Hare ; 

Befofe a wanton wench once tempted by thee 

Poor Foul, ſhall have the hard heart to deny thee 

Stolen pleaſure which to men is never hateful, 

To women, is now and at all times ever grateful : 

The difference is a Maid her love will cover, 

Men are more impudent and publick lovers : 

Tis meet we men ſhould ask the queſtian itil, 

Should women do it, it would become ihem jl1.. 

The Heifers ſtrength-being once ripe and mellow, 

After the Bull ſhe through the fie]d will bellow. 

The Maijre neighs after the wy. Steed, - 

But humane Luſtdoth not ſo much exceed, 

Our flame hath lawful bonds, keep time and feaſon 

Nor beſtjal made like theirs, but mixt mith reaſon, 

Should I of Biblj ſpeak whoſe hot defire 

Doth to the Brothers lawleſs bed aſpire : 
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And when the inceſtuvus deed ſhe well ſufpendeth, 
With reſolution her ſweet life ſhe endeth : 
AMirrha the love of hcr own Father ſought, 
AﬀeQing him but not as Daughters ought ; 
Her body in a tree rough rinde appears 3 
And with ker ſweet and odoriferous tears, 
Our bodies we perfume, theſe are the ſame, 
Mirrh of their Miſtris Mirrha that bears the name ? 
In 7d of tall trees and Cedars full, | 
There fed the glory of the Heard, a Bull, - ( grew 
Snow white, ſave twixt his Hornes on ſpot theiy 
Save that one ſtaine he was of Milkie hew, 
This Bujlock did the Heifers of the groves, 
Dcfir2 to bear as Prince of all their droves, 
But moſt Paſephae with adulterous breath, 
Envies the lovely Heifers to the death : 
I ſpeak known truth this cannot Creet deny, 
With all her hundred Cities builr on high, 
Tis ſaid that for this Bull the doating Laſs, 
Did uſe to top freſh boughes and now yourg graſs 
Nor was the amorous (retan Queen afeard, 
Togrow a kind companion tothe heard : 
Thus through the Campaigne ſhe is madly borne 
And a wilde Bull to Minos gives the horne, 
Tis not for bravery he doth love or loath thee, | 
Then why, Paſiphae, doeſt thou ſo richly cloath thee, 
Why doe{t thou thus thy face and looks prepare, 
What maf'| thou with thy glaſs ordering thyphair 
Unleſs thy glaſs could make thee ſeem a Cow,g.::, 
And how can hornes grow on that tender brow Þ # 
If Minos pleaſe thee,no adulterer ſeekthee, -- 7/157 
C)rif thy Husband Mines no not like thee : 
But thy laſcivious thoughts are ſtill encreaſ?, 


Deceive him with a man,not with a beaſt, 
| | Thus 
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Thus by the Queen the wild woods are frequented, 
And leaving the Kings bed,ſhe is contented 

To uſe the groves born by the rage of mind, 

Even as a ſhip with a full Eaſtern wind, 

How often hath ihe with an envious eye 

Look'd on the Cow that by her Bull did Jie, 
Saying,oh wherefore did this Heifer move, 

My hearts chief Lord,and urge him to her love, 
Behold, how ſhe before him joyful s&ips, 

And proudly jetting on the green Grals lips : 

To pleaſe his amorous eye,then charg'd the Queen, 
See in theſc ficlds that Cow no more be ſcen. 

No ſooner to her Servants had ſhe ſpoke, 
But the poor Beaſt was traight vp to the yoke, 

Some ot theſe ftrumpet Heiters the Queen fl-w, 
And their warm bloud the Altars did imbruc ; 
WhiPit by the ſacrificing Prieſt the ſtands, 

And gripe their trembling entrails in her hands ; 
Oft pray'd ſhe to the gods, but all in vain, { ſlain, 
To appeaſe their deities with blc.ud of Beaſts thi s 
And to their bowels ſpake, go,go0,be gon 

To pleaſe him whom I fondly dote upon, 

Now doth ſhe wiſh her ſelf Europa then, 

To be fair,ſo paſturing in the Fen, 

Fo a bealt in Gage. hide, hoof,and horn ; 

Only Europa on a beaſt was born, 

At length the Captain of the heard beguil'd 

With a CowS'skin with curious art compiFd 

The longivg Queen obtain'd her full defire, 

And'fa the Childs birfh did bewray the fire. 

Had Creſſa kept her from Thycſtes bed, | 

She had not with her Child been baniſhed ; | 
Nor Phebus ſtopt his Car that ſo bright burned, - 
And his Steeds back unto the Morning turned, 

. King 
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King Niſus Daughter that was held ſo fair, 

Stole from her Father's head the purple hair: 

And hanging at the ſhip, in her fall 
Chang'd to a Bird in voice,in ſhape and all. 

Another $cyl{a was by Circe's ſpells 
Made a Sea-monſter,and in the Ocean dwells ; 
Beneath whoſe Navel barketh many a Hound, 

- Whoſe ravenous gulf like throats, Ship and Men 
The wiſeſt of great Alcides that by Land (drownd. 
Fled the great god of war, and did withſtand | 
Nept.me by Sea, behold alas ſhe dies 
A woful and lamented Sacrifice : 

Whoſe ſorrows only not bright m-_ flame, (fameg 
Wiſhing their ſalt tears might have quencht the 
Who could but weepto ſee young Children lain, | 
Whilſt their warm blouds their Mothers Garments 
Phanux, eAnutor's Daughter ſhe laments -{ ſtain, 
The ſwift pa& hurrying Chariot tears and rents, | 
Chief miſchief all by womens luſt engender ; 

Some of their hearts be tough, though moſt be ten- 
Womens defires are burning,ſome contagious, (der, 
Mens are more temperate far,and leſs outragious ; 
Then in my Art proceed, nor doubt to enjoy 
And win all women be they nere ſo coy, 

Uſe them by my directions, being learr'd by thee, 
Not one among a thouſand will deny thze : 

Yet love they to be urg'd by ſome conitraint, 

As well in things which they deny as grant : 

But tak2 thou no repullſe ; is't not a treaſure 
To enjoy new delights and taite freſh pleaſure ? 
Variety of ſweets are welcome ſtill, 

And acceptableſt to a womans will : 

They thi1kthat Corn beſt in anothers field, _ 
Their Neighbours Goat the ſweetſt milk doth yield. 

But 


| (16) 
But firit ere fiege be to thy Miſtris Iaid, 
PraQiſe to come acquainted with her Maid : 
She can prepare the way, ſeck thy redreſs, 

And by her means thou maiſt have ſweet acceſs. 
To her familiar ear your counſcis ſhow, 

And all your private pleaſures let her know : 
Bribe her with gifts,corrupt her with reward, 
With her that's eafie which to thee ſeems hard, 

\ She can chooſe times, ſo times Phſiytians keep, 
When in thy Miſtriſs arms theu ſafe mailt fleep, 
And that muſt be when ſhe is apt to yield, 

What time the ripe QTorne ſwells within the fields 
When baniſht ſorrows, from her heart remove, 


And gives mirth place, ſhe lies broad wake to love, 
Whil*t Troy was penfive,'twas well fenc'd and kept, . 


But then berraid when they ſecurely ſlept: 


Yet ſometimes prove her, when thou find'ſt her ſad, 


Mournivg her own wrong with ſome uſage bad.. 
Follow that humor with thy flnent tongue, 

Shee*l grace thee to revenge her former wrong; 
Her may the mduſtrious Maid prepare, 

And ſoftly whiſper, yet that ſhe may hear, 


Such wrongs .no woman that hath ſpirit can bear * 


So ſhe proceeds to thee, lifts thy praiſes hie, 
Sweaxe for her chaſte love thou art bent to dye, 
And there ſtep in, and doubt not to prevaile, 
Yet ere her furious anger hath ſtrooke ſail, 
Rage in that Sea : delay conſumes and dyes, 


+ Like Ice againſt the ſun; no grace deſpiſe (power 
| That. from the Hand-maid comes; with all thy 


'Seck by convenient means her to deflower, 
She is induftrious ani made apt for ſport, 
And by her Office limits your reſort, 


She 
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, Times mult be pickt,to haye your grain wellgrow. 


_ So having once but tride her, make her yield, 


"The fault being mutual,knowing how ſhe fell, 
- The baſhful Girle will be aſhamed to tell, 


"7 N00 

She,if her own counſel may be cloſly kept, 

Her Ladies due would gladly intercept, 

All is hap hazard,though it be with pain, 

My counſel is from thele things to abſtain, 

I will not head-Jong over Mountains tread, 

Nor following me ſhall any be miſled ; > 01k 
But of the Maid by whom thou.ſend'ftthy Letter, 
With her care pleaſe thee well, with lierface:betters 


_ 
. 


Begin not therefore with the Maid to toy, >» ': 5; 
Thy Mifſtriſs love and favour firit enjoy: | 

One thing beware, if thou wilt credit Art, 

Nor let my words amongſt the winds depart : 

If thou haſt moy'd her once take no denia], 


Reſolve to a&,or never to make tryal, | t 
From fear and blamethou art ſecure and free; ] 
Asſoon as ſhe partakes the crime with thee. 4c 


You ſee the Bird that to the Morning fings, - :' 
Cannot ſoare high when ſhe hath lim'd her wings ; 
Nor can the ſavage Boar with briſled back, 

Break through thoſe toyles, which he before made 
The fiſh tat glides along the filver brook, {lack 
Is quickly drawn, being wounded with the hook, - 


And never part but conquer from the field : 


But ſhe can ſhew thee in familiar phraſe, 

Both what thy vertuous Miſtriſs doth and ſayes, 
Always be ſecret if your guilt appear, 

"'Twill-in thy Lady breed perpetual fear. 

He is deceiy'd that thinks all times avail 

For Swaines to turn the earth, Seamen to ſayle + 
All ſeaſons are not kind when men ſhould ſow, - 
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Nor always is the ſurging Ocean fir, 
That the well fraughted i may ſail in it 2 
Nor is it always time fait Girles to woo ; 
Sometimes abitain,ſo doth thy Maſter do. 
Omit her Birth-day, and thoſe Kalends miſs, 
When HMars and Venus both abſtain to kiſs ; 
At ſome forbidden ſeaſon being deckt 
Wirth princely 'tire,uſe her with great reſpeQ, 
In the bream Winter when that Phades rain, 
From the ſweet work of Venys moſt abſtain : 
Forbear the like reſort amongſt thy wenches, 
When that the tender Kid the Ocean drenches, 
Thou ſbalt begin even in that very day, Z 
When woful and lamenting Alila 
Looks on the Traick Earth made crimſon red 


With the wild Romans wounds which that day bled, 


Or in the ſeventh Feaſt which is held divine, 
And honoured by the Men of Palcſtine. 

The Ladies Birth-day Ceremonies make, 
And ſuperſtitiouſly all works forſake ; 
Above all dayes let that a black day be, - 
When thou giy*{t ought,or ſhe doth beg of thee. 
You ſhall have ſome into your Boſomes creep, 
Who jeſtingly will ſnatch things they will keep, 
And by ſome ſlight and pretty wanton ſuite, 

To enrich themſelves will leaye thee deſtitute. 
Firſt ſhall the Linnen- Draper bring his wares, 
And lay his pack wide open,at the Faires, - 
She will peruſe them as thou ſtand'it her nigh, 
The whil'| the Draper asks what will you buy ? 
Strait will ſhe crave thy judgment in the Lawn, 
Thou by degrees to-ſhew thy kill art drawn : 
[Then will ſhe kiſs thee, pray thee ſhe may try it, 
Thus by her flatery thou art wonto buy it, 


Canſt 
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| (19) 
Canft thou deny the wanton ſhe will-ſ{wear, 
This gift will ſerve her uſe for many a year ; 

It is now cheap, ſhe hath great need of this ; 
And every word ſhe mingles with a kiſs, | 
Haſt thou no Coyn about thee thou ſhalt ſend, 
To intreat it by a Letter from thy Friend, 
What muſt I needs preſent her with this casket, 
Becauſe that on her Birth-day ſhe doth ask it ? 
Then every day the want ſhe will be ſworn, 
That as that very day ſhe's bred and born, 

Or when I ſee her how ſhe ſadly weeps, 

And faining ſome falſe loſs much ſeeking keeps, 

As if ſhe had let fall ſome precious thing, 

A jewel from her ear, her _ a Ring. 

What's that to me, or if I hear her pray 

To borrow this or that until ſome day, 

What's lent is loſt, and to be found no more : 

Women things borrowed never will reſtore. 

Ten Tongues, as many Mouths cannot impart  ,- 

Half the {lights uſed in the ſtrumper's art. X | 

Make love with Letters and thy Money ſave, Dato 

. Andletthem Wax, and Ink, and Paper have ; dona 

Keep what theu haſt, for words good words ſurren-'fgcye 


For flattery like falſhood ever tender. } ( deradas 
| Fair words are cheap,what more thou gin'ſt is loſt, © yellx © 
Flatter,ſpeak fair,'tis done with little coft. gen}. © 
Old Priam by intreaty He&or won, ſta, © | 


Which brib'd Achilles never would have done : 
| Force is but weak,intreaty hath her odds, 

| Soweintreat, but nor. inforce the gods, 

" A promiſe isa charm to make Fools fat, 

' Be full of them,promiſe no matter what, 

: Apromiſeis a meer inchanting witch, 

: By promiſes'tis an eafic matter to be rich, 

| EE of The 
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The hope of gainwill keep thy credit free, 
Hope is a Goddeſs falſe yer true to thee. 
Give her and-ſay;you part on ſome diſdaine, 
Thou by her looſeth, ſhe by thee ſhall gain : 
Be always giving,but your gift till keep, 
And thy detayes in words well harmed itcep, 
So hath the. barren held deceiv'd the ſwain : 
So doth the Gamfter Icoſe in hope to gaine : 
Love that on even hands growes 13 molt pure, 
| That which comes gratis longeſt doth endure. 
Write firſt, and let thy pleaſant lines ſalute her, 
A Letter breaks the Ice of any Suitor : 
A Letter inan apple writ and ſent, 
Won fair Cydippe to her Lovers bent. 
You Roman Youths all other toyes refigne : 
Leave the ſeven liberal Arts and Muſes nine : 
As when you hear an Orator declaime, 
The people judge and Senate grace the ſame; 
So when the fair Maids thou ſhalt come among, 
Speak well,;and they will all applaud thy tongue, 
But ſpeak not by the Book,it breeds offence, 
To court in ſtrange and fuſtian eloquence : 
None but a gull ſuch Baſtard werds will praiſe, 
Or in his ſpeech uſe an enforced phraſe. 
Who but a Mad man elſe with Orations, 
Plead to his love and woe in Declamations 
Uſe a ſmooth Language, and accuſtomed Speech, 
And with no ſtraining diſcourſe love beſeech, 
As if thou cam to ipeak a ſtudied part, 
But as immediately fent from the heart, | 
"Tf ſhe receive thy lines,and ſcornes to read them, 


But caſting them away, on the ground tread them * : 


Deſpair not though, but that ſhe may in time, . 
And will with judging eyes peruſe thy rime, - 
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In time the ſtubborn Heifers draw the waine, 
* In time the wildeſt Steeds do brook the Raine: 


- What's harder than a ſtone, or what more ſoft 
; Than water i, and = by dropping oft 

7 The gentle raine wil 

} And in their hard fides leaves impreſſive dints, 
| Do but perſift the ſuite thou haſt begun, 


- 


E Long was it ere the City Troy was tane : 


Be thou a quick ſpic to obſerve her way. 


TY 


* Time frets hard Iron,intime the Ploughſhares worne 
: Yet the ground ſoft by which the ſteel is torne. 


eat into the flints, 


{Intime will chaſte Penelope be wone : 


?Yet was ir burnt at length and Priam flain. 

: Hath ſhe peruſed the ſcroule thou didit indite, s 
And will ſhe not as yet an anſwer write : 
*Enforce her not, it is enough to thee, 
* That ſhe hath read it, and thy love doth ſee, 

' Fear nor, if once ſhe read what thou haſt writ. 
*She will vouchſafe in time to anſwer it, 

At firſt perhaps her Letter will be ſower, 

: And on thy hopes ker paper ſeem-to lower, 

{In which the will conjure thee to be mute, 

And charge thee to forbear thy hated ſuite 5 
:Tuſh, what ſhe moſt forwarns ſhe molt deſires, 
'In froſty woods are hid the hotteſt fires. 

'Only purſue torea p what thou haſt ſown, 

2A million to a mite ſhe is thy own. | 
Af thou by chance haſt found her in ſome place, 
zDown on her back and upwards with her face. 


Occaſion ſmiles upon thee, thank thy fate, Lt ven. Ay 
pteal to her beſides with a thieviſh gate : =, bh | 
And having wone, unto her wiſely bear thee, meet". 
With watchful care that no CC lnans hear thee, ether 


rif the walk abroad without delay, 4- 
broad 


{ 


| Keep 


| hen Thy Miſtriſs crofling to the Theater ; . ; 
[| - Zhou Hie tothe place,being there look round about thee, 3 
find- Andin no fat let her be found withour thee : ; 
.eft her No matter though the Play thou do not mind, 
7n. the Thou ſights enough within her face ſhalt find ; 
Fh:4- There {tand and gaze,there wonder, there admire, % 


327, 


'Here overtake her, at that corner meet ; 


Now fait,now ſlow,and ever move ſome ſtay, 


Nor be afraid if thou occaſion ſpy, 


Applaud him whom) ſhe likes, jf thou diſcoyer 
Make him thy inſtance,court her by all skill; 


'Thy legs with eating pumice do not wear, 


-No ſpruce ſtarcht faſhions ſhould_ no Lovers wait, 5 
* 


* Adong; like a wood-man ſtill was clad, 


(22), 


Keep in her'eye, and croſs her in the ſtreet, 


Then come behind her,then out-ſtrip her pace, 
And now before her,and now after trace : 


That ſhe may find thee ill firſt in her way 3 


To jog her elbow as thou paſleſt by : 
Or it thou happenelit to behold from far, 


There ſpeaking looks may whiſper thy deſire. 


In any ſtrain a true well-aed Loyer : 


If ſhe riſc, riſe, if ſhe fit, fit thee ſtill: wt 


Laugh thou but when ſhe ſmiles,die when ſhe lowr's, Wt 
And in her looks and geltures looſe thy hours, H 


Ute not hot Irons to criſp and curl thy hair ; 


Men beſt become a mere neglected gate, 

Blunt Theſes came with no perfumes to ('rete, | 
And yet great Minos Davghter thought him ſweet 3 ! 
Phedra did love Hyppolites, yet he - 
Had on his back no Courtly bravery. 


Yet Penys doated on the lovely Lad : 
Go neat and handſome, comelineſs beſt pleaſes, 
And the deſire of woman ſooneſt ceaſes, 


| (23) 
I Uſe a mect gate,thy garments without ſtain, 
ZKeep not thy face from weather nor from raijg, 
* Thy tongue have without rovghacls thy teeth clear 
' And white,and let no ruſt inhabit there ; 
{Wear thy ſhooes cloſe and fit,and not too wide ; 
*Cut thy hair compaſs, even on either fide : 
* Let no diſordered hairs here and there itand, 
> But have thy Beard trimm'd with a skiltul hand, 
"Make blunt thy nails, pare them and keep them low, 
{Let not no ſtiff hairs within thy Noltrils grow : | 
e, Keep thy breath ſweet and freſh, left ranck it ſmell, 
buck is the air where bearded Goats do dwell, 
XAll other looſe tricks and effeminate toyes : ns 
ZLeave thou to wanton Girles and jugling Boyes. . 
-e. Behold young Bacchus me his Poet names, 

* ZHe favours Lovers and thoſe amorous flames 
2In which he hath been ſcorcht ; it ſo fell out, 


"Mad Ariadne ftraid the Ile about : The 
Being lefr alone within that deſert plain; tale of , 
Where the brook Dia pours into the main. The- 
11's, Who making from her reſt, her yail unbound, ſeus- 
Her bare foot treading on the tender ground, and 
Her golden hair diſſolved, aloud ſhe raves, Ari- 
Calling on Theſeus tothe diffuſed waves, alge. 


;; {On Theſeus, cruel Theſeus, whom ſhe ſeeks, (cheeks; 
* Whit. ſhowers of tears makes furrowes in hes 
Dhecalls and weeps,and weeps and calls at once, 

AWiich might to truth move the ſenſeleſs ftones, 

Yet both alike became her,they grac'd her, | 

*The whilſt ſhe {trives to call him,or cry faſter. 

Then beats the her ſoft breaſt, and makes it groan, 

#\nd then ſhe cries, what is falſe Theſeus gon ? 

. What ſhall I do# ſhe cries, what ſhall I'do > __ 

| fo with that note. ſhe runs the Forreſtthrough. 
* 
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When ſuddenly her ears might underſtand, - 
Cimbals and Trimbrels toucht with a loud hand-z 
'To which the Forreſt, VVoods and Caves reſound, -* - 
And now amaz'd the fenceleſs falls to ground. q 
Behold the Nymphcs come-with their ſcattered hair 
[Falling behind, which they like garments wear, 
And the light Satyres, and untoward crew, 
Nearer and nearer to the Virgin drew, 

Then o'd $ilenas on his lazie Aﬀle, 

Nods with his drunken pate about to paſs. 

Where the poor Lady, all in tears lies drown'd, 
Scarce fits the Drunkard, but he falls to ground, 
Scarce holds the bridle faſt, but ſtaggering ſtoops, | 
Following thoſe giddy Bacchanlian troopes, 
Who dance the wilde Lavalto on the Graſs 
Whilſt with a ſaffe he lays upon his Afle. 
At length when the young Satyres leaſt ſuſpeA, 
He tumbling falls quite from his Aﬀes neck, 
Burt up they heave him, whilſt each $atyre cries, 
Riſe good old Father, good old Father riſe, 
Now cames the god himſelf, next after him, 
His vine like Chariot driven with Tygers grim : 
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Colour and yoyce, and Theſes ſhe doth lack : ' & 
There would ſhe flie, and their fear pul'd her back ::; O 
-She trembles like a ſtalke the winde doth ſhake : a. 
-Or a weak Read that grows beſides the lake. : k 
"Towhom the gods ſpake, Lady take goud chear, ? : : 
-See one more faithful than falſe Theſcus here. s wa 
Thou ſhalt be wife to Bacchus for a gift, | Gr 


Receive high Heaven, and to the ſphears be lifr, +4 Ns 
\ Where thou ſhalt ſhine a Star to guide by night, © 7 Th 
'The wandering Seaman in his courſe aright : , = 
This ſaid, leaft that his Tygres ſhould aſtray, Mrs 
'The trembling Maid, the God his coach doth ſtay 


©. . 


Yet 
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And leaping from his Chariot with his heels, 


' Heprints the ſand, with that the Nymph he feels :: 
' And hugging her, in vain ſhe doth refiſt, 


+ He bears her thence, Gods can do what they lift, - 


- Some Hymen ling, and To cry, 


So Bacchus with tne Maid that night doth Jye : 
Therefore when wine in plenteous cups do flow, 


- And thou that night unto thy love doth owe : 


Pray to the god of grapes that in thy bed, 


The quaffing h-alths do not offend thy head. Love 
In wine much hidden talke thou mailt invent ; Fricks. 

 Togive thy Lady note of thy intent. uſed 
To teJl her thou art hers and ſhe is thioe, mn 


Thus even at board make love tricks in the wine. Cating. 
Nay,, I can teach thee though thy-rongue be mute, 4vd 
How with thy ſpeaking eye to move thy ſute : drink. 
Good language may be made in lookes and winks, ig. 


” Be firſt that takes the cup wherein ſhe drinks, 
- And note the very place her lip did touch, 
- Drink juſt at that, let thy regard be ſuch: 


- 
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Or when ſhe caryes, what part of all the mear- 
She with her finger touch that cut and eat : 

Or if thou carve to her or, ſhe to thee, 

Her hand in taking it touch cunningly. 

Be with her Friend familiar, and be ſure;. 

It much avails to make thy love endrre : 
When thou drink'ſt, drink to him-above the reft, . 
Grace him, and make thy ſelf a thankful gueſt, 
Inevery thing prefer him to his face 


- Though in his funCtion he be neer ſo bace. 


;F 
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” The courſe is ſafe and doth ſecureneſs lend, - 


For who ſuſpe&aleſs may not greet his Friend. 

Yet though the path thou tread'ſt ſeem ftraight and 
In ſome things it is full of rubs again, (plaine, 
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Drink ſparingly,for my impoſe is ſuch, 

And in your fingling him take not too much : 
Car- Carrouſe not but with ſoft and moderate ſups, 
rouſc Have a regard and meaſure in your cups. 
#0t 10 Let both the t2et and thoughts their office know, 
much, Chiefly beware of brawling which may grow 

By too much wine,from fighting moſt abitain, 


In ſuch a quarrel was Eurizian ſhin. (after, 


Where Swaggering leads the way Miſchiet ccmes 


Junkets and Wine were made for mirth and laugh- '. 


Sing. Sing if thy voyce be delicate and ſweer, (ter, 
Danc., If thou canſt dance then nimbly ſhake thy feer. 


If thou haſt in thee ought that's more than common, ' 


 Shewit; ſuch gifts as theſe moſt pleaſe a woman, 

Though to be drunk indeed may hurt the brain, 
Yetnow and then I hold it good to fain, 
InſtruR thy liſping tongue ſometimes to trip, 

* That ifa word miſplac'd do pals thy lip : 
At which the carping preſence find ſome clauſe : 
It may be judg'd that quaffing was the cauſe, 
Then boldly ſay,how happy were that man, 
That could entold thee in his arms and than 
Wiſh to embrace her in her ſweet hearts ſtead, 
Whom in her ear thou raveſt to ſee dead. 
But when the Tables drawn and the among : 
The full crew riting thruſt into the throrg, 
And touch her ſoftly as ſhe forth dotIr goe, 
And with thy foot tread gently on her toe, 
Now is the time to ſpeak, be not afraid, 
Him that is bold both love and fortune aid, 
Doubt not thy want of Rhetorick true love ſhow, 
Good words unwares upon thy rongue will flow, 


Make as thy tongue cculd wound thy Soul with® 
And ufe what art thou cant to win relicf, ( grief? 
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(27) 7 
All women of themſelves ſclf-loved are, 
The fouleft in their own conceits are fair : | 
Praiſe them they will beHeve thee I have known, - 
A meer ditfembler a true lover grown. 
Proviag in earneſt what he fain'd in ſport, 
Then,oh you Maids,uſe men in gentle fort : 
Be affable, and kind, and ſcorne eſchew, 
Love forg'd at firſt may at the laſt prove true. 
Ler fair words work into their hearts as brooks, 
Into a hollow banKthat over look: : 
The margent of the watcr praiſe her check : 
The colour of her hair commend and like, 
Her flender finger and her pretty foot, 
Her body-and each part that longs unto't : 
And women as you hope my ſtile ſh11il raiſe you, 
E charge you to belieye men when they praiſe you, 
For praiſes pleaſe the chaſeft Maids delight, 
Tohear thzir Lovers in their praiſe to write, 
Fuho and Pallas hate the Phryzian ſoyle : 
Where Par to their beauties gavehe foile, 
Even yet they envy Venzs and ſtilf dare her, 
To come to a new judgment which isfaircr. 
The-Peacock being praiſed ſpreals his traine, 
Be ſilent and he hides his wealth again, 
Horſes trapt richly praiſe them i. their race, 
Thzy will curvet and proudly mens their pace. 
Large promiſes in love I much allow, 
Nay call the gods as witneſs to thy vow : 
For Fove himſelf fits in the azure skies, 
And laughs below at Lovers perjurizs. 
Commanding Eolz4 to diſperſe them quita; 
Even Fove himſelf hath falfly ſworne ſume write? - 
By Stix to Funo,and lince then doth ſhow, 
Fayours tous that fally ſwear below, | 

B 4 Gods 
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Gods ſurely be gods, we muſt think they are, 
Tothem burn Incenſe and due rights prepare : 
Nor do they ſleep as many think they do, 

Lead harmleſs lives, pay debts and forfeits to, 
Keep covenant with: thy friend and baniſh fraud, 
Kill not, and ſuch a man the gods applaud, 

Say women none deceive, the gods have ſpoken, 
There is no pain impos'd on faith ſo broken. 

| Fal- Deceive the fly Deceiver they find ſnares, 

flere Tocatch poor harmleſs Lovers anawares, 

| fallen Lay the like trains for them ; nine year ſome fain 

| xem InEegypt there did fall no drop of Rain, 

| 200 When Thratius to the grim Buſer4s goes, 

ft And from the Oracle this anſwer ſhowes : 

| fraus. That Fove muſt be appeas'd with ſtrangers blood, 

| Buſe- They ſaid Bufirjs kill'd him where he ſtood : s 

| r{# And ſaid withal thou ſtranger firſ} art ſlaine, 

{ kild To appeaſe the gods and bring great Egypt raine 

| - 7 bar- Phallerk Bull, Kin Phellary hi ſaid or 

tis With the wad aa that the Engine made : 

 be- Both Kings were juſt, death deaths Inventer try, 

csuſe And juſtly in their own inventions die. 

he Sofſhould falſe oathes, by right falſe oathes beguile 

was Andadeceitful girle be caught by wile : 

a Thenteach thy eyes to weep, tears perſwade truth 

ftran- And mores obdurat Adamant to ruth. 

" ger. Atſuch ſpecial times that paſting by. 

\ Weep She may perceive a tear ſtand in thy eye. 

toher. Or if tears fajl, as ſtill thou canft not get them. 
With thy moilt finger rub thy eyes and wet them, 
Who but a fool that cannot judge of blifles, 

| Kiſs But when he ſpeaks will with his word mixe kiſſes, 

| ber. Say ſhe be coy and will give none at all, 

Take them ungiven, perhaps. at firſt ſhee'l. brawle. 


' 
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(29) 
Strive and reſiſt her all the ways ſhe can, 

And ſay withal away you naughty man. 

Yet will ſhe fight like one would looſe the field, - 
And ſtriving gladly be conſtrained to yield : 

Be not fo .. | wh donot ſpeak to high: - 

Leſt by rude hurting of her lips ſhe cry, 

He thargets kiſſes with his pleading tongue, 

' And gets not all things that to love belong z 

I count him for a Meacock and a ſor, 

Worthy to looſe the kiſſes that he got. 

What more than kiſſing wanted of the game, 

. Was thy meer daſtardy, not baſhful ſhame : Y 
They term it force; ſuch force comes welcome ſtill; 
What pleaſeth them they grant againſt their will, 

' Phebe the fair was forc'd fo was her fiftzr, 

+ Yet Pk@bc in her heart thank'd him that kiſt her : : * 
- There isa tale well known how Hecubs ſon, 
 Toſteal fair Hellen through the ſtream did run,.. 
Venus who by his cenſure won in Tde, 

: Gaveto him in requital this fair Bride : 

Now for another world doth ſail with joy, 

*: Awelcome Daughter to the King of Troy 

: The wkileſt the Grecians are already come, 

: Moy'd with this publick wrong againſt Tum : : 

= eAchilles in a ſmoke his Sex doth ſmother, 

- And layes the blame upon his careful Mother. 

= What makes thou great eAchilles tozing wool}, . 

4 When Pallas in a caske ſhould hide thy skull !  _ 

2 What doth that palme with webs and threds of gold * 
7 Which are more fit a warlike ſhield ro hold > 


 & Why ſhould that right hand rock and twig contain - 


& By which the Troyan Hefor mult be flain, 
Caſt off theſe looſe yailes and thy Armour take; . 
And ja thy hand the ſphear of Pelz;as ſhake, . 
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Thus Lady like he with a Lady lay, 
Till what he was her belly did bewray : 
Yet was fhe forc'd ; ſo oft we to believe, 
Nt to be ſo inforſt how would ſhe grieve. 
When he ſhould riſe from her ſtill would ſhe cry, 
Be-ſe- For. he had arm'd him and his Rock laid by, 
cret: Andwitha ſoft voyce ſpake Achille ſtay, 
ig: LTItis to ſoon to riſe,lie down I pray : | 
 Eove; And'then the man that forc'd her ſhe would kils, 
What force Deidemia call you this, 
There is a kind of fear in the firſt proffer, 
But having once begun ſhe takes the offer, 
Truſt not too much young man to thy fair face, 
Nor look a woman ſhould intreat thy grace, 
Firſt let a man with ſweet words ſmooth his way, 
Be forward in her ear to ſue ard pray, 
If thou wilt reap fruits of thy loves effeRs, 
Only begin *tis all that ſhe expe&s. 
So in the ancient times Olimpian Fove, tf 
Made to Herses ſuite and won their love : 
But if thy words breed ſcorne, a while forbear, 
For many what moſt flies them hold moit dear :. 
And what they may have proffer'd flie and ſhun, 
By ſoft retreat great vantage may be won, 
In perſon of a woer come not til], 
But ſometimes as a Friend in meer geod will : - 
| Thou camſt her Friend, but ſhall return her love: 
Brau- A. white ſoft hew my judgment doth diſprove, - | 
%# Give mea face whoſe colour knows no art, Y 
not Which the Green Sea hath tan'd the Sun made | 
© &ppro- Beauty is meer uncomely in a Clowne, {wart} 
- ved That under the hot Planets plough the ground. 
ins And thou that Pallas Garland wouldſt redeem, : 
man... To haye a white face it would ill be ſeen, ? 
FOE : 7 Let 


E237) 
Let him that loves look; pale, for I proteſt, 
That colour ina Lover? Rill ſhews beſt, 

Orion wandring in the woods Jookt ſickly, 
Diphne-being once in love lot colour quickly. 

Thy leanneſs argues love, ſeems ſparely fed, 
And ſometimes wear a Night-cap on thy head, 
For griefs and cares that in affliftions ſhow, . 
Weaken a Lovers Spirits and bring him low. 

Lock miſerably poor, it much behoves, 

That all that ſee you, may ſay, you man loyes, 
Shall I proceed or ſtay, moye or diſwade 2 
Friendſhip and Faith of no account'are made. 
Love mingles right with wrong, friendſhip defpiſes 


And the world Faith holds vain, and ſlightly priſes. 


Thy Ladies beauty do not thou commend, 

To thy Companion or thy truſty Friend : 

Leaſt of thy praiſe enamoured it may breed, . 
Like love in them with paſſions that exceed, 

Yet was the Nuptial bed of great Achilles 
Unſtain'd by his dear friend A #orides: 

The wife of Theſeus though ſhe went aſtray, 

Was chaſt as much as in Pithirous lay. 

Phebus and Palas, Hermonins, Phillades : 

And the two twins we call Tcntarides. 

Tend to the like, but he that in theſe dayes, 

For the like truſt acquires the ſeif ſame praiſe. 
He may aſwell from weeds ſeek ſweet Roſe buds, . 
Apples of Thorn Trees, Honey from the flouds, 
Nothing is pra&tic'd now, but what is i], | 
Pleaſure is each mans (God, Faith they excell : 
And that itulne pleaſure is reſpe&ed chief, 
Which fajls to one man by anothers grief : 

O miſchief you young Lo-er., fear not thoſe, 
That are your open and prefefled foes, 
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(32) £ 
Suſpe& thy friend, though elſe in all things juſt, 
Yet in thy love he will deceive thy truſt. 
Friends breed true fears in love the preſence hate 
Of thy near kinſman, brother, ad {worn mate. . 
| HI wasabouttoend, 'but lo I fee, 
Puot How many humorous thoughts in women be,. 
þpite Bur thou that in my Art thy name wilt raiſe, 
| A thouſand humors woe a thouſand ways : 
1s. One plot of ground all-ſimples cannot bring, 

- - This is for vines,here Corne their Olives ſpring, 
More then be ſeveral ſhapes beneath the skies, 
Have womens geſtures, thoughts,and fantaſies ? 
He that is apt will in himſelf deviſe; 
Innumerable ſhapes of fir diſguiſe, . 

'To ſhift and change like Proteus whom we ſee, 
A Lyon firſt, a Bore, and thena Tree. 

Some fiſhes ſtrangely by a Dart are took, 
Theſe by a Net, and others by a Hooke : 

--\- -All ages nor alike intrapped are, 

.The crooked old wife ſees the traine from far, . 
Appear not learned unto one that's rude, 

Nor looſe to one with chaſtity indu'd : 

Should you ſodo alas the pretty Elves, 

Would in the want of Art diſtruſt themſelves. 
Hence comes it, their beſt-fortunes ſome refuſe - 
And the baſe bed of: an inferior chuſe : 
Part of my toyles remains,. and part is pat, . 
Here doth my ſhaken ſkip her Anchor caft, _ 
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7 Ler the glad Lover crown my head with'bayes 
- And before old blind Hamer Ovid praiſe, . 


> Sodid King Pryams ſon exalting skip, Peary q 
> With the fair raviſh'd Heller in his ſhip :- Pe- 
- Sodid he fing that in his chariot run; | -lops, * 


© And vir like the bright Alanta won. 

Z Whether away young man thy Bark is loR, 

* Yetin the mid-Sea far from any coaſt : 

Z *Tis not enough to thee by my new art, 

# Tofind a Lady that commands thy heart, 

# The reach of my invention is much deeper, 

# By art thou her ſhalt win, by art ſhalt keep her, 
* As difficult 5t tis by art to blind her, 

z To thy defires, asat the firſt to find her, 

Z Inthis confiſts the ſubſtance of my $kill, 

= Cupid and Yenus both aſſiſt me ſil}, 

; And gracious Erato my ſtile prepare, 

& Thou art the Muſe that haſt of Lovers care; 
I'promiſe wondrous things, I will explain, 
How fickle thoughts in love pray firm remain; 


Aud 


(34) 
And how the wag in fetters may be hurl'd, 
That ftrayes and wanders round about the world : 
Yer is love light and hath two wings to fly : 
'Tis hard to outitrive him mounting the skie. 
The What Minos to his gueit always denied, | 
tale of A deſperate paffage through the airehetricd : 
-. Deda- As Dedalus the Labyrinth hath builgy 
lus & In which to ſhut the Queen Paſiphaes guilt, 
hy Kneeling he ſayes, juſt Ainos end my mones, 
Sos And let my Native Country throud my bones, 
Tca- Grant me great King, what yet the fates deny, 
7%, And where l have not lived oh ! let me die : 
Or if dread Soveraign I deſerve no grace, 
Look with a pitious eye on my childs face, 
And grant him leave from whence we are exilde, 
Or pity me, if you deny my child. 
This and much more ſhe ſayes, but all in vain : 
Both ſon and fire ſtill doth the King detain. 
\. Which he perceiving, ſaid, now now tis fit, 
Togive the world cauſeto admire thy wit : | 
[The Land and Sea are watcht by day and night, 
Nor Land nor Sea Jies open to our flight : 
Qnly the Air remains, then let us try, 
To cut a paſlage through the Air and flie : 
Fove be auſpicious to my enterpriſe, 
I covet not to mount above the skies, 
But make this refuge ſince I can.prepare, 
' No means to flie my Lord, but through the Air : 
Make me immortal, bring me to the brim, 
Of the black Stigian waters, Styx [te ſwim. 
Oh humane wit thou can invent much ill, 4 
Thou ſearcheſt Rrange Arts who would think by | 
A heavy man like a light Bird ſhould ſtray, (Skill 


And through the empty Heavens find a fit way, 4 
. : . Ee 2 


We Oe RECs OE ov res EDO NE SPEAR. FN SS 


DE SI ERS 


% - . wa 
2&-#, ON art Lg ths ot 4 df EST IOEOS SHI THIN F Tort” <r | I 
EC RRRSFRIEEECLIIRIERED Io Eo OTS 


(35) 
He placeth in juft order all his quills, 

Whcſe bottoms with reſolved wax he fills. 

Then binds them with a line, and being faſt tide, 
He placeth them like Oars, on either tide. 

The little Lad the downie feathers blew, 

And what his Father wrought he nothing knew : 
The wax he ſoftned with the ſtrings he plaid, 
Not thinking for his Shoulders they were made : 
To whom his Father ſpake, and then Ilookt pale, 
With theſe ſwift ſhips we to our Land mult ſai. 
All paſſage now doth cruel ajnos ſtop, 

Only the empty air he ſtill leaves ope : | 
That way mult we, the Land and the rough deep, - 
Doth Minos bare the air, he cannot keep, 
But in the way beware thou ſet no eye, 
Oa the figne Virgo nor Bootes hie : 

Look not the black Or1ox in the face, 
That bears a Sword, but juſt with me keep place,. | 
Thy wings are now in faſtning, follow me, 7 
I will before thee flie, as thoo ſhalt ſee. 

Thy Father mount or ſtoope, ſol arreed thee, 
Take me thy guide and ſafely I will lead thee, 

If we ſhould ſoare to near great Phebus ſeat, - 
The melting wax will not endure the heat, 

Or if we flie too near the humid ſeas, 

Our moiſtned wings we ſhall not ſhake with eaſe, 
Fly between both and with the guts that riſe, 
Let thy light body ſai] amidſt the skies.. 

And ever as his little ſon he charmes, 

He fits the Feathers to his tender arms, 
And ſhews him how to move his body light, 
As birds do teach the little young ones flight : 
By this he caJls a Counſel of his wits, , . 
And his own wings unto his ſhoulders fits. 


Being 


| (36) 
Being about to rife he fearful quakes, 

And in his new way his faint body ſhakes : 

But ere he took his flight he kiſt his ſon, 

Whilſt flouds of tears down by his cheeks did run. 
There was a hillock not ſo high and tall. 

As lofty Mountains be, nor yet ſo ſmall: 

To be with yallies even, and yet a hill, 

From this they both attempt their uncouth $kill : 
The Father moves his wings and with reſpect, 

His eyes upon his wandring ſon refle&. 

They bear a ſpacious —_— and the apt boy, 
Fearleſs of harms in this new tra& doth joy. 

And flies more boldly now upon them looks, 

The fiſher-men that angle in the Brooks. 

And with their eyes caſt upwards frighted ſtand, - 
By this is Samos Iflz on their left hand : 

With Maxos, Paroy, Delphss, and the reſt, 
Fearleſs they take the courſe that likes them beſt. - 

- Upon the right hand Enrithos they forſake, 

Now A ftpelen with my fiſhie lake : 

Shady Pachinne full of woods and groves : - 

When the raſh boy too bold in ventring roves. 
Looſes his guide, and takes his flight ſo high, 

| That the ſoft wax againſt the Sun doth fry, 

And the cords that made the feathers faſt,” 

So that his arms bave power upon no blaſt : - 

He fearfully from the high clouds looks down, 
Upon the lower Heavens whoſe curld waves frowu- 
At his ambitious height, and from the skies, - 
He ſees black night and death before his eyes ; 
Now melts the wax his naked arme he ſhakes. 
And ſecking to catch hold no-hold he takes, 
But now the naked Lad down headlong falls, . 
And by the way he Father, Father calls? - 
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F (37) 
” Help Father, help he cries, and as he ſpeaks 
A violent wave his courſe of language breaks, 
The unhappy father, but no father now, 
Cries out aloud, fon Icarus where art tholt : 
Where art thou Fcarus ? where doſt thou flie ? 
Tearus where art 2 when ſtraight he doth eſple, 


The feathers ſwim, thus loud he doth exclaim, Hſein 
The earth his bones, the ſea ſtil} keeps his name, Char- 
Minos could not reſtrain a man from flight, mes, - 
But winged (Cupid be he nere ſo light. : 
He gulls himſelf that ſeeks to witches craft, NE; 
Or with a young Colts forehead make a dratt, —_ 
No power in wiſe Medeas potions dwells. gieſ 

: Nor drowned poiſons mixt with Magick ſpells, porn 


The power of love is not inforc'd by theſe, ons. 


For were it ſo, then had Erſonides 
| Been ſtayd by Phaſizs, and wage kept, 

Who ſtole from Circe, while the Inchantreſs ſlept? 
Theſe charmed drugs moves madneſs : hurts the 
To gain pure love,pure love return again. (brain 
Mifchieyous thoughts eſchew to purchaſe grace, He 


Manners prevails more than a beautious face. mane _ 


And yet the Nimphes the love of N ilus ſeek, ners. 
And Homer doats on Nieureus the fair Greek, 

But truſt not thou the beauty to keep kind, 

Thy Miſtriſs ſeeks the beauty of thy mind 

All outward beauty fades as years encreſs, 

- Evenſo it wears away and waxeth leſs. 

*: Beauty in her own courſe is overtaken, 

| The Violet now freſh is, ſtraight forſaken. 


.: Nor always do the Lilles of the field, 


| Shews rough and naked, on which the Roſe was þorn. 


Th: glorious beauties of their obje& yield. 
! The fragrant Roſe once plnckt the briery Thorne; . 


On 
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Oh thou moſt fair, white hairs come on apace, 
And wrinkled furrows which will plough thy face : 
Inſtru& thy ſoul, thy thoughts have perfe& made, 
Theſe beauties laſt til] death, all-others fade, 
To liberal Arts thy careful howers apply. - 
Learn'many tongues with their true Euphony : 
Vlyſſes was not fair but eloquent, 
Yet to his Love the Sea Nymphes did conſent, 
How often did the Witch his ſtay implore, 
Making the Seas unfit for Sayle or Oar : 


_ She pray'd him oft, becauſe he ſpake ſo well, 


Over and over-7rozes fad fate to tel], 


;*-> Whilſt he with pithy words and fluent phraſe, 


Recites the ſelt ſame itory divers ways : 
Calipſeas they on the Sea. bank ſtood, 
Caſting their eyes upon the Neighbouring flood, 


Deſires the fall and bloudy a&s to hear, (ſpear. 
— by the Ordrifien . Captains ſword ' and. 


Then holding twixt his fingers a white wand, 


' What ſhe requeſts he draws upon the farid; | - 
Here's Troy quothrhe, and then the walls he paints : 


Think-Samets this image theſe my tents 3, 

There was a place in which Dolon was ſlain, 

About the Virgil watch when with the raine 

The Hemonian Horſes play, and as he ſpeaks, 

To counterfeit that place the ſand he breakes,. \ + * 
Here's Scythian Rheſus tents are pircht on high, > 
This way his Horſemen ſlain, returned I. « 
More did he draw, when on the ſudden low, # 


A claming wave the ſhore doth overflow, 


And as her drops amidſt his works doth fall, $ 
It waiht away his tents, his Troy and all : . 
To which the Goddeſs dares Vlyſſes try, 

Theſe ſenſelcſs violent waves that climb fo high : 
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(39) 
And wilt thou with theſe waters be annoyed, 
By which ſo great names are ſo {von deſtroyed. 
Then truſt no idle ſhape, it will decay, 

Seek inward beauty, ſuch as laſt for aye : 
Sweet affability will enter far 

Into a womans breaſt when ſcorn breeds war. affa- 
We hate the Hawke and loath her fleſh to eat, ble, 
Becauſe by rapine ſhe doth get her meat, 

The wolfe we hunt, and enyy all her ſtock, 
Becauſe the Lambe ſhe kills, and ſpoiles the flock ; 
But none the gentle Swallow layes to catch, 

The loving ſtoxks within our turrets hatch, = 
Away wk quarrels, bitter words, rough deeds, Shun | 
Love with kind language and fair ſpeeches ſpeeds ſtrife. 
Strife makes the married couple often jarre : 
The man with wife, the wife with man to war : 
Leave brauls to wives, they are their marriage.do- 

When by appointment you ſhall meet in bed, . (wer 
By the Laws done, you are not thither led : | 
Stri& ſtatutes from ſuch aGions ſtill wichdraw, 

Yet your abounding love ſupply the Law : | 
Bring love ſpeeches to enchant the ear, Be Ut 
And moving words ſuch as ſhe joyes to hear : VINg. 

I am not Tutor unto him that's rich. 

My precepts ſoare not to ſo high a pitch. 

The Lover that's endow'd with gold or fee, 

And comes with gifts, he hath no need of me, 

He that at every word can take ſupply, 

Hath in that very word more wit thanT : 

We yield to him he that their laps can fill. , 

Teacheth an art that goes beyond my «kill. 

My Muſe in{tru&s poor loyers wanting pelfe, 

For when loy'd I was but poor my ſelf, 


Still 


Be 
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(49) 
Still as my purſe no ſtore of crowns affords, 

I in the ſtead of rich gifts give fair words : 

Be fearful you poor lovers to diſpleaſe, 

Be patient to endure things againſt your eaſe. 


Things that the rich would fcorne, it was my Rap © 


Once as my head Jay in my Mittriſs lap : 

To grow inrag*d, when ſtraight I fell to beat her, 
To rouſe her ordered Jocks and ill intreat her. 

But what enſued, oh God, much grizf it coſt me,. 
Many ſweet dayes, many ſweet nights is loſt me, 
Whether I touch her cloaths, I might deny, 

She ſayesT tore them, I ſome new mult buy : 
You Schollars by your Maſters harms beware, 
Theſe ills by him already proved are. 

Make againſt the Parthians war, but to thy love 
Being concord peace and all things that can move : 
Though at the firſt you find him but untoward,- 
Bearir, and ſhe in time will proye leſs froward.. 
The crooked arm that from the tree is cut. 

By gentle uſage is made ſtrait,. but put : 

Such violence is it as they ſtrength delivers 

And thou wilt break the ſhort wood into ſhivers. 
By induſtry thou mailſt o're ſwim a floud, 

Whoſe raging cuxtant elſe is ſcarce withitood, 

By induſtry the Tigers gentlf grow : 

And the wilde Lyons may be tamed ſo 

The ſavage Bulls whoſe fierce ire doth:provoke, 
By induſtry is brought unto the yoke : 


Arcadian Atalania was moſt cruel, (ell. 
Ar length came one whom ſhe eſteem'd her Jew- 


Oft wept Hippomanes at his miſhap, 

And her ſeverity who ſought to intrap 

Her harmleſs Lovers, oft, at her fierce beck, 
He laid betwixt his ſh. ulders and her neck, 
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(4) 
The toyls for ſavage Bealts: and with his ſphear, 
He pierſt ſuch untam'd Cattie as came near : 

To ſuch hard tasks I do not thee compel 

To arme thy body againſt Monſters fell, 

In the wide wilderneſs to ſeek out broyles, 

Nor on thy neck to bear the guileful toyles. 

My impoſition is not ſevere : 

No ſuch adventurers are injoyned here, 

This only means all dangers will diſperſe : 


Yield her her humour when ſhe goes perverſe : Hu- _ 
When ſhe in conference argues, argue thou, -  mour 
What ſhe approves, in ſelf-ſame words allow, - ber. 


Say what ſhe ſayes, deny what ſhe denies, 

If ſhe laugh, laugh, if ſhe weep wet thine eyes; 

And let thy countenance be to thine a law, Rae 
To keep thy aRions and thy looks in awe : 


Or if thou hand to hand ſhalt play at dice, _ Looſe 
At tables or at cheſts by ſome deviſe, . 1.3 88 00 
Let her depart a Conquerour elſe *twere fin, | , 4 
What gladly thou wouldſt Jooſe, that let her win,  g4mes 
Let thy officious hand then bear her fan. '( manBear 
When thou ſhalt chance her through the ſtreets toher 
Make thy ſupporting arme to hers a Ray, fan, 


Through throngs and preſſes, uſher her the way. 

As the aſcends her bed ſet her a ſtair, | 

By which to climbe and every thing prepare: | 

That ſhe may ſee them done without offence z 

Reach thou her pantafles or take them thence. 

And ſtanding by to watch her while ſhe reſts, | 

Warm thy cold hands berwixt her panting breaſts 

Nor think it baſe, *rwill pleaſe though it be. baſe. 

To hold the glaſs unto thy Miſtriſs face. Her- 

He that deſerv'd within thoſe Heavens to tarty: cules, ? 

Which he before upon. his back did carty. | 
—_ « Performing 


Performing more than Funo could command him 


So wrong, that no fierce Monſter could withitand # 
Even he Alcides Foles. Grace to win. (him Z 


Shapt like a woman did both card and ſpin. 

Go thou, and in his ſervile place proceed, 
And gain as fair a' Miſtris for thy meed : 
Art thou enjoyn'd at ſuch an hower to be, 
In the great Forum where ſhe waites for thee, 
 Haſten thy weary Reps and thank thy fate, 
- Come there betimes, depart not thence till late : 
. Bids ſhethee'go, all buſineſs lay apart, 

Run, till with extream heat thou melt thy heart. 
Sups ſhe abroad, and wants ſhe one to attend her, 
Back to her lodging, it will not offend her : 

To wait her at the ſame place in the porch. 

And light her home dire&ly with a torch : 

Is ſhe in the Countrey and commands thee come, 
Haſt thou no Coach upon thy ten toes run. | 
Ler neither winter blaſt nor ttorms of haile, 

Nor the hot thirſty dogſtar let thee fail : 

Shun neither heat nor cold but ſee thou go, 

Though every ſtep, thou treadſ knee deep in Snow 
Love is a kind of war, all ſuch depart, 

As bear a timorous or a ſloathful heart, (ons, 
Nights, winters, long ways, watching grief in milli- 
Tormenits loyes Souldiers in their ſaft pavilions : 

On cold ground thou muſt lie, bear many a ſhower 
When the Heavens open and the floudgates power, 
So Phebus when Aumctus ſheep he kepr, 

In a thatch Cottage on the cold flower {-pr, 
What Phebas did, who may it not befeern, 
Better than Phebus of himſelf eſteem : 
What mortal lover dare then floth deſpiſe, 
You. that confirni'd and laſting loye deviſe. 
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(43) 
If at the outward gates a watch Ttand centry, 
Or ſay the blocks or locks deny the entry : (crall, Haz= - 
Search ſome ſtrange paſlage, through a Caſfement zxq- + 
Or by a Cord down from the Chimney fall... + for.) 
' Thee in her loving arms ſhe ſtraite will take, 4: ber; © 
- Rejoycing thou wouldit hazard for her ſake. | 

Every vain fear and danger thou doſt proye, 

Is a ſure pledge and token of thy love : 

Oft had Leander without Hero ſlept, 

To find his love into the Sea he leapt. y; 4 

Think it no ſhame the favour to deſerve, 4 


Of every Maid that doth thy. Miſtriſs ferve : !''. -/ T0 
Salute them by their Names in curteous ſort, > uſe 
For theſe are they that can prefer thy ſport. her 
And more and more into their grace: to grow, maids 


Some trifling gifts on each of them beſtow : 
Eſpecially regard her ſmiles or frowns, - 

Whoſe office is to.bruſh her MiRtriſs Gowns, : 
To her make means, for ſhe is groom- porter, 
Both to her bed, and fuch as do refort her} *' © i. 5.» ? 
Great and rich gifts I do not bid thee ſend hey; : ''' What 

I mean thy love, but knacks of value ſ[znder : « Lifts 

As when the Orchard boughs are clog'd with fruit, 't0 

, In ſome choice Diſh from thence commend thy ſuite ſend 
And let the little page that bears them-ſay, - - ber. 
Though thou perhaps haſt. bought them by the way - 

Theſe pears,or plums,or grapes which IT preſent yM- 

As his firſt fruits were by my Miſtriſs ſent you.” - 
Or be they Hazel Nuts, or Cheſfenuts great, 
Even ſuch as Amarill;lov'd to eat. | 
Or a young Turkie, theſe will ſhew thy heart, 
Theſe gifts ſend freely, lay thy gold aparrt:: 
Such preſents never bring men to deſpair, 

To untimely age, orto tormenting care; 
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O letthem amongſt others rot and periſh, 7 T 

That hate mens perſon, and their preſence cheriſh, 7 < 

' Send What ſhall I bid thee ſend her, meetred rimes, I 

" ber -Alas, they find gn honour in theſe times, T 
; 7; Verſes, they praiſe, but gold they moſt require, : 

4d "If rich, chomh bniedlivous he fo mands defies ; : 

This is the golden age : not that of old. - T« 

Both life and honour are now bought with gold. C 

Though Homer bring the Muſes in the train, r 

Yet without gold he may retire again: - ET 

Some Girles their be-but they:be paſſing few, A 

('. Worthy to rank amongſt that learned crew. Ir 

Others unlearned there are yet would beheld; It 

. © As if in ckill in judgment they excel'd-: If 

; Both let thy verſes praiſe, and in a ſtile, Bi 

-. Note, Of ſweetelt _ their worthies compile: | Ir 

Perhaps thy laboured lines they may eſteem: = D 

And like a flight gift thy ſweet Verſes feem. CO) 

What thou intend'{t to do by ſome tine fear, Y 

AH Cauſe of thy Lady may of thee entreat. Z Ar 

- . * © Art thouby covenant tide, and muſt it be, | O 

That thou of force mult ſet thy ſervant'free :: t 


Contrive it ſo, thatit ſhe dare proteſt, 
Thou-hadſt not freed him but at her requeRt. 
Art thou for any raſh offence aſ{wag'd, | 
So make thy peace, that ſhe may be ingag'd-: 

Do as thy prcfit leads thee and yet ſo, 

| . That ſhe for every thing thou doſt may owe. 

* Praz{e And thou that haſt attain'd by paſſions deep. 

' her Thy Ladies grace and wouldit her fayour keep. 
attire. Make her believe {till when thou view'ſ her feature 
Through all the world ſhe is the faireſt creature. 

If cloath of Tire ſhe wear that habit laud, 
Her Tertjan veſture with thy tongue applaud. 
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# Tf ik which we from rich Arabi/atrafhck, 


* If cloth of Gold ſae wear, rtu;ih Gold is baſe, 
If you compare her habit to her face : 

If in the cc141 ſhe but a Freez Gown wear, 
Then her perfeQion makes that garment dear, 
Is ſh? complzatly dreſt, and wrapt with joy ? 
Cry out aloud my heait burns bright as Troy. 
Doth ſhe aboye her forehead part her hair 2 
Taar lovely ſeen doth mak? her twice as fair : 
Are her cu:ld locks in careleſs trefles dangled ? 
In theſe criſpc knots thy neart mult be intangled, 
If ſhe de:h dance, admire her aQtiye feet, 

If fing then wonder at her voyce ſo ſweer. 

But when ſhe ceaſeth, cither then complain, 
Increating her to try her skill again, 
Do this and were her heart as hard as braſs, 


In A. tumne waen the year is in his pride, 


= And rhe Giave full wich wine red's on the fide, 
- When the clear air keeps a divided feat : 

> Aﬀfording fom-times cold and ſomerimes hear. 
\Women are prone to love, healthful and quick, 
> Brt jt by chance thy Lady he fain lick, 
Mike hain thy love, zeal, faith, and ail thivgs chea; 


: Then'fowe whar with full fickle thou mailt reap, 
' Calt al] about her Ieyging thoughts to pleaſe, 


SCC not as if tho loatneit her diſeaſe : 


Swear ſuch attire cannot be found through Afﬀrich 
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| (45) 
TImploy thy hand in each thing done to her, 

Theſe offices even of themſelves will woe her, 

Let her behold thee weep as thou ſtands by 

That jhe may drink each tear falls from thy eye. 
Vow many thing, but all in publick {tile 

Tell her thy pleaſing dreams ſo make her ſmile. 
And let the rrembling Nurſe thought fit to watch, 
Bring in her ſhaking hand a kindled match : 

Let her peruſe the Bed and make it ſoft, 


Whilſt with thy hand thou turn'ft and rear'ſt her oft : ' 


Theſe are the eaſie footiteps thou mult tread, 
Which have made way to many a wanton bed : 
No ſuch fair office can with hate be ſtained, 
Ra.her ky theſe affeQtions is ſo on gained. 

But miniiter no druggs cf bitter juice, | 

Such Iet the rival temper to his uſe. 

Now greater guſts muſt to my Bark give motion, 
Bcing from the ſhoar lancht forth into th' Ocean. 
Young love at firſt is weak and craves forbearing 
But ja continuance gathers ſtrength by wearing : 
You moolly Bull of whom thou art afraid 
Being but a Calfe thou with his horns haſt plaid. 
That tree beneath whoſe branches thou doſt ſtand 
To ſhield thee from a ſtorm was once a wand : 

A River at the farit not once a ſtride, 

Increaſeth as he runs his waters wide, 

Receiving in freſh Brooks in divers ranks, 

Till he in pride have overflown his Bank, 

Uſe to conyerſe with her, the ſpeeder knows, 


Frc- What {irevgth from cuſtom and acquaintance grows. | 


0'E Trrecu>nt her often, be from her, ſejd away, 
her, cep in her car and eye both night and day, 
And yet ſometimes from theſe thou mayit defiſt, 
* 15+ goud one ſhould be acked for being milt, 
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7 Beabſent from her ſome convenient ſeaſon, Be 


And let her reſt a while it is but reaſon. abſent 
The field being ſpar'd returns us treble gain, from 
After great drought, the earth carrouſes Rain: her. 
Phill;; did love Demophoon but nor doat, 

Until ſhe ſaw his flying ſhip afl >a. 

Penelope her abſent Lord did mourn, : 

So Laodemia did till the return Ali(- 


+ "Of her dear ſpouſe, but be not long away. (es 


Cares periſh : new love enters by delay. 

When Menclaus from his houſe is gone, 

Poor Hellen is afraid to lie alone : 

And to allay theſe fears lodg'd in her breaſt, 
In her warm boſome ſhe receives her gueſt, 
What madneſs was it Menelaus to ſay, 

Thou arr abroad whilit in thy houſe doth ſtay, 
Under the ſelf ſame Roucf thy gueſt and Love, 
Madman unto the Hawk to turn the Dove, ; 
And who but ſuch a gull would give to keep, 
Unto the Mountain wolf- full-folds of ſheep, 
hcllen is blameleſs, fo is Par# too, 

And did what thon or my ſelf would do. 

The fault is thine I tell thee to thy face, 

By limiting theſe Lovers time and place, 
From thee the ſeed of all thy wrongs are grown, 
Whoſe counſel hath ſhe followed but thy own. 
Alas what ſhould ſhe do, abroad thou art, 

At home thou leav'it thy gueſt to play thy part : 
To lic alone the poor wench is afraid, 

In the next room an amorous ſtranger laid, 
Her arms are open to imbrace him he falls in, 


And ParzI acquit thee of thy fin : Wo- 
Neither the briſfled Boar in his fierce wrath, mans 
Torn by the rayenous Dogs more anger hath, ' 746. 
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| 7 FaC3” : 
,Nor the ſhe Lyion hid within ſome ake, 
Seeking her bolt whelpe, hid within ſome brake, 
Nor the zhort Viper doth more anger threaten, 7, 
Whom ſome unwary heel hath cruſht and beaten, 
Then a fierce woman ſhews her ſelf in mind, 
Her deareſt in adulterous arms to find. : A 
Oh then ihe ſwells, her fierd eye burns apace, F: 
And you may ſez her thoughts writ in her face : | 
Through Swords, through Flames ſhe ruſhes, the'rs 


So grievous, but ſhe a&s it with her will : (no il, 
This breaks” all mutual Love though well com- 
pounded, 


_. This deſtroies all, though neer ſo firmly grounds ; 


ES ed, 

Medca did her Husbands guilt repayr 

And with her bloudy hand Abfiretis flay-" 

Yon Swaliow which thou ſeeſt was ſuch another; 
Before her transformation a fierce Mother : 

And thar the deeds may yet be underſtood : þ 
The t2athers of her breaſt were ſtain'd with bloud, 
But for all this I task not thy affeQion, q--- 
Of one, and her alone to make EleCtion : = 
You Gods defend the Fords ſhould prove ſo deep, 
Theſe Married men have much adoe to keep. £1 
Play you the wantons, but _ done concealit, * \ 
And by no brags or fooliſh boaſts reveal it. ] 
Meet at no certain hour, give no known gitt, 

Thy uſual place of. meeting often ſhift : 
It may be ſhroud Diſturbers ſome may. ſend thee, 
And ſpialls may be ſet to apprehend thee, 
Ayd when thou writelt peruſe thy Letter firſt, 
Before thou ſend ſome, take things at the worſt. 
Penys being wrong'd, makes war iti]] moving ſorrow 
Who lat? trom others grief their mirth did borrow #* 
| FL, VVhilſt © 
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(49) 
Whilſt Agamemnon liv'd with one contented, 
> His wife was chaſt and never it repented : 
 Hisſecret blows her heart did ſo provoke, : 
Wanting a Sword ſhe with the Scabbard itroke, . 
She heard of Chryſes and the many jars, | 
About Lyrneſis to encreaſe the wars : 


F And therefore meer revenge tne Lady charms, 
F * Totake Theyftes in her amorous arms. 
TS Tf when thou haſt gon on thy nightly arrant, 
I Thea by circumſtance *pears to apparcnt : 


Ne Deny it tedfaſtly, what ere they know, 
_ .* And boldly face them that it was not ſo: - 
d- Be not too ſad or of too mirthful chear, 
' Left in thy countenance thy deeds appear : - 
Inthy cloſe meetings uſe thy nimble knee, - 
- It may perhaps a bould intruder be, 
And after ſo repulſed ſcalgthe Fort, es | 
But venter not too raſhly on thy ſport : - _ | ; 
Þ Many there be by whoſe unskilful motions, 
You are preſcrib'd ſtrange drugs and divers potiors 
To make you luky ; they are poyſons all 
To infe&@ the body and inflame the gal], 
Pepper with biting Nettle-ſeed they mix, - 
Of baitard pellitory ſome few ticks : 
Which beaten and in 01d wine drunk up clear, 
Mikes ſprightfu] men aloft rheir ſtandards bear : 
The Goddeſs that beneark high Eryx raigns 
Unto her pleaſure no ſuch blcud conſtrains : 
White skaJlions brought you from Megara eat . 
, With Garden ſage make Sallets to thy meat. , 
Take new laid Eggs, freſh Honey from the Bees. 
Pine apple Nuts full ripe,eat ſuchas theſe ; - (gick, 
This wholſome fare breeds nought, corrupt or tra- 
« What hath my Art to do with helliſh Magick, 
| FD Thou 
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Thou that but now waſt bid thy guilt to hide, 
Turne from that courſe, boaſt and in it take pride ; .* 
Nor blame the lightneſs of thy Tutors mind, 
You ſee we do not fail {till with one wind, 
Sometimes the Eaſt,and when his fury fails : 

Weft, North and South by turn do fill of ſayl]s : 
[The Chariot driver ſometimes ſlacks his Rains, 
Sometimes again his Horſes he reſtrains. 

Many there be which calmnes much doth blind, 
And if they ſind a rival grow unkind : 
Proſperity makes humane minds grow ranck ; 

:Themſelves to know, or their great God to thank, 
Nor is it held an eafie task to find, 

Men that all fortune bear with equal mind. 

As fire, his ſtrength being walted hides his head : 
In the white aſhes, ſleeping though not dead.. 
But when a.ſudden blaſt doth come by chance, 
;Then fire and light all wake as from a trance. 

Bo when with ſloth and reſt the ſpirits grow blunt 

Love muſt be quickned even as fre is wont, 

, | Make her to fear and to look pale ſometime, 

| By ſhewing her ſome inſtance of thy crime : 
Which ſhe ſuſpeRed erſt in ſome ſtrange veins, 
Muſt ſhe abide whilſt ſhe thy guilt complains. 

No ſooner the report of this aſſails her, 

- Butcolour, voyce, and every ſence ſtrait fails her, 

; Then I am he whoſe face ſhe madly tears 

Whom ſhe deſires to have i{traight by the ears 
Hate me ſhe muſt,and yet, good God, ſhe may not, 
Without me live ſhe will { To ) but cannot. 


Dwell not upon this paſſion, but at length '» 

Make peace in little time rage gathers itrength : d 
By this her white neck with thy arms imbrace, 
Drying the tears that trickle down her face, 


Kiſs \ 


(34) 
Kiſs her yet weeping, her yet weeping ſhow, 
All the proud ſweets the Queen of love doth know 
This makes true concord in her greateſt rage, 
Theſe ſports alone her paſſion can aflwage, . 
Peace goes unarm'd and knows not warlick faſhions 
This happy peace is known among all Nations : 
Doves by their no bring ſongs ſhew their good will 
But ncw they foug ht,and row they joyn their bil;s. 
The firſt confuſed Maſs no order knew, 
Earth,Sea and Heaven, had all one face, one hew : 
Strait was the Heavens the Earths Jarge covering 
The ſhere girt jn the Sca not to invade, e« made, 
Either in others bounds then Chaos cealt : 
And each thing in their ſeve1a] part increaſt ; 
The woods receive the beaits, air the birds take, 
Fiſh the Sea chooſe, and the Land forſake, 
Man wanders in the field;and k: ows no art, 
Meer ſtrength his body rules, mere luſt his heart. 
Groves were his Cities, ſhadowed bcughs his dwel. 
Water his drivk,all other driuks excelJing, irs 
And Jong it was cre man the woman knew, 


"Till pleaſure did their appetites pwſue, 


And then vpon theſe unknewn ſweets jhe venter*d 
Where many an unſ{act ſort was {cad and enterd 
Art they had none, no man then plaid the Sutor, 
But lay with her and liv'd without a tutor : 
Even ſo one bird doth with ancther 1oy, 
And the male fiſh doth with the female joy. 
The Heart the Doe doth follow, Serpents tco 
Are with the Serpents held their feet to do : 
The Hounds in their adulterate parts were faſt, 
The joyful Ewe receives the Ram at laſt, 
The Cow with lofty bellowing meets the Bull, 
And the rank he Goat finds the female trull, 
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The Mare to try the valiant Horſes courage 
Swims over Fords, and duth large Paſtures forrage : 
To thy offenced love give this {trong potion, 
And perfe& friendſhip ſtrait ſucceeds the motion, 
1 his Medicine rightly took all hate expels, 
Apply it then, orhers ir far excclis, | 
As I was w:i ing loe the God of fre, ; 
Appears,and with his thamb he ſtroke his lire: 
In his right hand a branch of Lawre] grew, 
A Lawrel chapletI might likewiſe view 
Circle his brow, thovgh all men do not know it, 
This ſhews the Sun god Phebu in 2 Poet. 
Who after moving of his head thus ſpake, 
Miſtris of Love, thy amorous Schollars tike, 
And lead thzm to my Temple built on high, 
There is an old Sun known in every skie. 
Which by his CharaQers doth plainly ſhow 
That every man muſt learn himſelf to know : 
Alone he wiſely loves that can do ſo, 
He that 5s fair may ſhew his amorous face, 
Whole skin is white to do his colour grace, 
Lie naked with his neck a'1d ſhoulders bare, 
Let him ſhun filence, whoſe diſcourſe js rare. 
He that fings, fi g by art, that drinks drink too 
By art and without cunning nothing do. 
Let not the Learncd in their words declaim, 
Nor the vain Poet prate of his ewn fame, 
So Phebus warns, PhebusHimſelf hath ſaid ir, 
And hjs brave words are worthy to have credit, 
To come more near the Lover that loves witely, 
If theſe my precepts he obſerve preciſe y, 
Sha] reach his with, th'carth brings not ſtil increaſe » 
Ships when the-.winds keep i3 their courſe do . 
ceaſe, 


Few 


7 Few be our helps, but many be our troubles, 
” Small is our furtherance which our let ſtill doubles, 
A Lover muſt endure much grief beſides, 
For every Hare ineAtho that abides, 
For every Berry that the Olive yields, 
For every ſpike of graſs ſpruvg in the fields, 
j For every ſhell ſtrowed on the ſalt Sea ſhore, 
Love hath one grief totaſt, and ten griefs more, 
Arttold, that the abroad but now did wander, 
Yet in the window ſeelt her with her Pander, 
Blame thou thine eyes, for it ſhall much avail thze | 
Think not that news, but that thy eye-fight faiPd ' 
rnee, 
Locks ſhe the door ſhe promiſed to leave oper, . = 
O think not ſhe deceitfully hath ſpoken. 
Take up thy lodging, make thy bed thy floor, 
Thy pijlow the cold threſhold of the door : 
Perhaps a Maid from high may caſt a float, 
And ask what's he doth keep the gares without, 
Yet both the Majid and rue polts do thou flatter, 
Sprinkliag the ſeats and portals with Roſe. water. 
It ſhe call,come : if bid thee go then trudge. 
Rails ſhe upon th2e, doth ſhe call thee drudge : * 
Nay doth the kaock thee, bear it, itis meet, 
Nor ſcorne it though the bid thee kils her feer, 
I dwell on trifl2s, greater matters hcar, 
To whi:h though people Jend a general car: 
Oa {trier impofitions now we enter, 
Virrue is ftil] imployec on hard adventer. 
A rival brook, dc this, and by Foves power, 
Thou art inthrong'd a Conqeruur in his tower] > 
Oh rajuk me not'a man tha! thus doth teach, 
»® Some rough hewd Oak doth this kaxd D« &rine 
| preach, SFM... 
4 This : 


(54) 
This is the hardeſt thing I can impoſe thee, 
If the defie, bear it, if ſhe ſhows thee Fe 
Her hand, forbear to read it ; every day, bf 
When ſhe calls come;when ſhe commands thee,ftay; 
This even the married to lead peaceful lives, 

Are oft enforc'd to endure of their fair wives, | 

I am not perfe, I muſt needs confeſs, k. 

In this my arr, though I this art profeſs, 3 

What ſhall I then, my word I cannot keep, | 

I have no power to ſwim a Sea ſodeep, 

Shall any kiſs my Lady I being by : 

And to his throat ſhall I not madly fly, 

Shall any becken to her and I bear it, 

Shall any court her and I ſtand to hear it : 

I ſaw one kiſs my Miſtriſs, I complained, 

And anger all my vital ſpirits conſtrained, 

My love alas for Barbariſme abound, | 

And doth my wits and ſpirits whole confound : 

That wittal is much better skild than I, 

Who ſees ſuch ſights, and patiently ſtands by. 

To keep the room where ſuch things are in place, 

Deſpoiles the front of ſhamefaſtneſs and grace : 

Then oh you young men though you come to view 

Your looks beguile you, do not think it true 
prize . Againſt all cenſures I ever hold this plea, 

pl 4 oy Jt is not good to rake them Rem in Re. 

not V\ here two are taken napping both alike, 

| * Their mutualguilt makes them the oftner ſtrike, 

The This tale to Heaven is blaz*d how unawares 

zale Fenys and Mars was ta'en in Pulcans ſnares: 

of The God of war doth in his brow diſcover, 

'Penus The perfe& and true pattern of a Lover. » 

&nd Nor could the Goddeſs Venus be ſo crue], f 

Mars. To dery Mars : ſoft kindneſs is a Jewel. 


Ta 
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, In any woman, and become her well, 

In this the Queen of love doth moit excel. 

{ Oh God ) how often have they mockt and floute\, 
The Smiths polt-fuot, which nothing them mildoub. 
' Made jeſts by him and by his begrim'd trade _ (ted 
And his ſmudg'd viſſage black with cole-duit made. 
Mars tickled with loud laughter when he ſaw, 

Venus like Vulcan limpe, and hault, and draw 

One foot behind another with a grace, 

To counterfeit his odd and uneven pace, 

Their meeting firſt they did conceal with fear, 
From every ſearching eye and captivates car. 

The God of war and his laſciyious Dame, 

In publick view were full of baſhful ſhame. 

But the Sun ſpieshow this ſweet pair agree, 

Oh that bright Phebus can be hid from thee, 

The Sun both ſees and blabs the fight forthwith 

And in a)l poft he ſpeeds to tell the Smith, 

Oh Sun ! what bad example doſt thou ihow, 
VVhat thou in ſecret ſeeſt muit all men know. 


For filence,ask a bribe from her fair treaſure, (fure 
She*] grant thee that ſhall make thee ſwell with plea- 


The god whoſe face is ſmudg'd with ſmoak and fire, 

Placeth about the bed a Net of wire, | 

So quaently made that it deceives the eye, 

Strait as he fains to Lemnos he mult hie-: 

The Lovers mect where he the train hath ſer, + 

And both lay cach't within the wiery Net. 

He calls the Gods, the lovers naked ſpraule 

And cannct riſe, the Queen of Love ſhews a]]. - 

Mars chafes, and Venus weeps, n:ither can flinch 

Grappled they lye, in vain they kick and winch, 

Their legs are one within anothers ty'd, 

Thcir hands ſo faſt that they can nthing hide, 
| Amoigt 
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(56) 
Amongſt theſe high ſp: &arors one by chance, 
That ſaw them raked in this pitfal dance : 
Thus to himſelf ſaid, -if that it tedious be, 
C300d God of war beſtow thy place on m2, 


Scarce at thy prayers god Neptunz, he unbound them 


But would have left them as the gods there found 
The nets untide Afars ſtrait repairs 1o Creet, (them 
Venusto Paphos, after that they meer. 
What cid this help thee Pulcan? ſhall I tell thee, 
Unto mote grict and rage it will compe] thee : 
The publick meeting which at firſt ſhame covers 
Is now made tree ; who knows not they be Lovers 
There 15 no hope they thould bz now reclaim'd, 
Worſe than they have been, how ſhould they be 
Of thy raſh deed it often doth repent ihze, (thanrd 
Mad art rliou in thy mind, yet muſt content thee ; 
This I forbid you, fo doth Venzs too, 
It harmed her, and ſhe forwarns it you, 
Lay for thy rival then no fecret ſnares, 
Nor intercept his tokens unawares : 
Let ihoſe cloſe pranks by ſuch juſt men be tride, 
That arc by fire and water purift'd 
B:ho}d once more I give you a'] to know, 
Sive wanton Joves my art doth nothing ſhow : 
No govern'd Matron well and chaſtly guided 
1 h-re procelt is in my verſe dorided, 
What prop h2ne man at Ceres kites dare ſmile, 
. xOr blah her ſecrets kept in Samos Lie, 
Sijencc is held a virtue, filence then, 
Tel- tales and blabs, fie, Venus hates ſuch men; 
For blabbing Tantalz is plac*'d in Hel], 
And there muſt ever and for ever dwell , 
Hang:y, whillt ripened fruit hangs by his lip ; 
Thiz{ty, whilſt water by his chin doth flip ; 

| : But 
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But Pcnus more deſires than any other, 
Her ſecret myſteries and rights ro ſmother, 
I charge you let no Tel-tales hither come, 
Such amovgſt many there muſt needs be ſome : 
Hide her reports from eyery ear that liſts,. 
And lock her ſecrets up in brazen Chelts. 
In their new births till pleaſures buried lie, 
 Twixt us they grow, betwixt us let them die. 
Her naked parts, if ſhe to any ſhows, 
Her readieſt har.d to ſhadow them ſhe throws, 
The ſhameleſs beaſts in common field do fray, . 
And aG their generation at r.oon day. 
VV hich Maids by chance eſpying, cry oh ſpight, 
And through their fingers look to ſee the ſight, 
f But when our Lover with his Miſtriſs meets, 
.# Haye beds and doors ſhut twixr them and the ſtreets- 
'# VVith cloathes and yajls thcir nakedneſs they ſhroud * 
| VVitſhing the bright Sun hid behind ſome cloud. 
| Even in thoſe dayes when men o'! Acorns fed, 
| And the green turfe was made the general bed, 
{ VVhen no thatch Cottage or poor Houſe was bui]- 
| - ded, 
I Ty IO0 from heat of cold they might be ſhie]- 
# ed, 
Z Into the woods and caves the people went : 
' And thei» ſweet pleaſures there remotely ſpent, 
Inthe Suns prefence they ſhew'd ncthing bare. 
The rudeſt and moſt barbarous kad this care. 
| AsJoath the day ſhould view their publick ſhames, 
Now to their nightly aCtions they give names, 
: _— and price is maid in all their doings, 
* Andno things coſts us dearer than our woings, 
| Let not thy talk be when thou com'ſt in place, Noah, 
* Toſay that, this, or that wench did me grace : 6 


Or 
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© Or point then with thy finger, it may fall 2 
Thus thou maiſt looſe her whom thou loveſt and all, : 
Others there be from ſtreet to ſtreet do wander, , 

d And innocent women in their ſhops do ſlander. 

E Forging of them they-know not many a lye .. 

2 Which were they true they gladly would deny : y 

For who command not : nay their ſpoil is ſuch, , 

Whoſe breaſt they cannot fold,their names they tuch 

Go then thou odious Pander that keeps whores, 

A thouſand locks hang faſt upon thy doores : 

Part of her honeſt canſt thou keep within, - 

E<. When her whole name abroad is tull of fin ; | 

| NeceſDo not their wanton wiſhes make them naught, | 
' ſary When they defire to be as they are thought : ; 

| obſer. Sincereſt Lovers we ſparingly do teach, f 

anti. Yetlike no publick craft their names impeach, 

ons Diſlembſe every faulr in their compleQions, 

i Hit not in womens teeth their imperfeQions : 

- lover, 1 wiſh you rather ſmorher them, than blame them, 

bb They love if. you praiſe them, hate if ſhame them : 

eAndromeda was belly, fides, and back 

To Perſeus ſeen, he did not term her black, 

Andromeda ſhe was of too huge a ſtature, 

One loving He&or prais'd her gifts of nature : . 

And lik'd her ſelf, at firſt deſpiſed, 

Seem not ſo groſs when men be will adviſed, 

Continuance and acquaintance wears away. 

Such ſpots as are apparent the firſt day, 

A young plant clothed in a tender rind, 

Cannot withſtand the fury of the wind, 


& 


But when his bark is grown, he ſcorns each blaſt, 
Ir. ſpight of whom ke grows and bears art laſt : 
Every ſucceeding week aud following day, 


Take from acquainted locks a ſtain away, 
PD And - | 
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And what to day a groſs blot thou wouldſt guefs 
To morrow in thy eye appears much leſs, | 
Young Heifers cannot be tickt to bear, 
The rank and Juſty Bull for the firſt year : 
” But their ſociety acquaints the ſmell, 
* After continuance they can brook it well, 
| Then favour their diſgraces and relieve them, 

Blemiſhes help by the _ names you give them, 
To her whoſe skin is black as Ebon was, 
I'ave ſaid ere now, Oh *tis a good brown Laſs, 
Or if ſhe look a ſquint, asI am true, 
| SoVcnulooks if ſhe be black of hew, 
| Dale, for the world like Pallas be ſhe grown :. 
Yellow, by Heavens Mincrua up and down : 
If fhe be rall then for her height. commend her, 
| * She thatis lean like Envy term her ſlender : 
7 She thatis dwarfiſh name her light and quick, 
; Ard call her neat, well ſet and grubbed thick, 
She that is puft like Boreas in the check; 
Is but full fac'd, and Daphne ſhe is like : 
Thus qualifie their faults, not to diſgrace them, 
But in a higher rank of beauty place them : 
Or hapneſt thou of one but dim of ſight, 
Wrinkled her brow,her grifled hair turn'd white, 
Her Noſe and Chinhalf mer, ſhe would take ſcorn 
To tell who Conſul was when ſhe was born, 
Then if to ſuch thy Jove thou wilt engage, 
Look that at no time thou doſt ask her age, 
Though ſhe want teeth and have a flattering tongue 
| Yet ſhe takes pains to be accounted young, 


This is the age, young men, that brings the gain : 
And plenteous harveſt of the ſpring-tides pain, 
Imploy your ſeJves then in your youth al {trength, 
Age with a ſoft ſpace ſteals on you at length. 

Ee EE as Spend 
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Spend-thou thy youth at Sea or till the land, 
Or take a warlike weapon in thy hand : 
Follow the wars, fiege towns, or ly in trenches, 
Or if not ſo, then learn to love fair wenches. F 
It isa warfare too, when men are trained, E: 
And even by this employment wealth is gained : Y: 
Such diſcipline, ſuch praiſe muſt be uſed 

By us, as thoſe who hoſtile armes have chuſed, 
| Some women by their induſtry and pains, 

The loſs of years recovers and regains : - 

Times ſpeedy courſe is by their art controld. 

They can preſerve themſelves from being old, 

Their amorous paſtimes and {aſcivious playes, - 

They ſhape and faſhion many thouſand wayes : 

Witch ſundry pleaſures they their trade commin, 

And every ſeveral-day deviſe-new tricks : 

Thzy can provoke the appetite and.pleaſe it : 
Conjure'the ſpiri#-up and {trait appeaſe it : 

But theſe rich feaſts'of ſweets which they prepare, 
Womea and men ſhould b th of even hands ſhare, 

I hate the bed that yields not murual joyes, 

And thats the cauſe [ love nor jugling boyes : 

{ hate her denies, that no ſpirit will uſe, 

Yielding no more then whar ſh2 cannot chuſ-, 
I like not pleaſure, though I Jike the beauty, 

Laſſes -f Love perform not but of duty : . 

Duty away, I banith thee the place,. 

Where matuil Lovers mutual ſweets embrace, . 

Let m2 the m aſick of her ſof: voice hear, 
Waiſpring her raviſht pl:aſures ia my-ear, 

To bid m2 02, then pauſe, proczed, rhen ſtay, 
And tired with-that, to try ſo ne other way, 
Let m2 behold her eyes turn up the whires, 
Now to bz wrapt, now langu-ib.in delights, 


Theſe 
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Theſe prodigal pleaſures nature hath not given, 

To the firlt age a little aboye ſeven, 

]T he wine that from the unripe grape is preſt, 

Is tart, and ſower, the mellow wine taſts beſt 7 

The palm tree till it hatha well grown rind, 

Cannot withſtand the violence of the wind. 
The mead new mown doth prick the feet that's bare. 
I grant thee young Hermzone was fair : 


' Bur to prefer the girle before the mother, 


Th2 beauteous Heller : neither one nor other 
Can ſo blaſpheme, heres George ſome adore her : 


| But who praiie her before the Saint that bore her.. 


Now I ſuppoſe ripe fruits I moſt approve, 


- Andin my thoughtsI cover mellowed love. 
' Yonbed new tolt, behuld where it diſcovers, 


The curtains being drawn to wanton Jovers : 
There [tay my mufe, no further now proceed, 
Without thy help they both can ſpeak and ſpeed. 
Wichout thy help kind words will quickly paſs, 
Betwixt tne Lover and his amorous Laſs ; 
Without thy help their hands will nimbly creep, 
And in each'privy place their office keep... 

Nay every finger will it ſelf imploy, 

To add ijncreale to thy imperfe& joy : 


Handling thoſe parts where love his darts doth hide? 


This valiant HeFor with his wife hath tride : 

A n1romache to this of force muſt yield, 

Hi val:our was not only in the field : 

This {tout «Achilles of his love deſired, 

When with theſlaughtzr of his enemies tired, 

He catght his cujthes and unarni'd his head: 

Tc tumble with her on a down ſcft bed ; 

T hou Giſt rejoyce Briſez to embrace, 

Hi bruiſed corps, and kiſs his blood- ſtaind face. 

2: wan 
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| Believe me, for I ſpake as I have taſted, 


3 Pager?” wp One OY at Ciba > xp ol cut) 4h t EANEPW GAO C and); ee26,2" 
. FO os. 
F008 


3th. wil wo Eapthewre 20e Y 
Fe pv Pa W3- 


w (62 I 

Theſe warlike hands that did but late embrew, 
Themſelves in bloud of Trojans whom they ſl.w, | 
Were now employ'd to tickle, touch and tee], | 
And ſhake a Lance that hath no point of cel : 


The ſports of Yenys are not to be haſted, 

They thould be rather by degrees prolonged : 

By too much ſpeed much oft the ſport is wronzed, 
When thou by . hance halt hit upon the place, 
Which being toucht a Gitle iti}] hides her face : 
Forbear nor though ſhe bluſh and ſpring and kick, 
And tumbling ſhew the many a gamble trick. 
Thou ſhalt behold her ftraightly4:i] amaz:d, 


Hereyes with laſcivious tincture glaz2d 


Aftording a ſtrange kind of humid light, 
As when the Moon in water ſhines by right. 
Lerneither amorous words ceaſe thtir inchanting, 
Murmur nor whiſpering ſounds of joys wanting, 
Yea there let every ſweet content reſort, 

Every word,deed and thought that furthers ſport, 
Let not thy Milſtriſs uſe too ſwift a ſail, 

Not let thy haſt beyond her ſpeed prevail : 

Both keep one courſe, your Oars together {ti ike, 
Your journeys on then, make your pace aliks, 
Together {trive at once, win tothe mark, 
You may no queftion grope it in the dark ; 
Then is the fulneſs of all ſweet contert, 
When both at once ſtrive, both at once are ſpent. 
Such courſe obſerve when as the time is frce ; 
And that no jealous eyes attend on thee : 

Being ſecure no future danger near 

Then thou mayſt boldly dally without fear, 

Bur if thou beeſt not ſafe and haſt ſhort Jeaſure, 
Doubtful to be diſturbed amidſt thy pleaſure. 


(63) 

Make then what ſpeed thou canſt,uſe all thy force 

And clap a ſharp ſpur toa jade pack Horſe : 

My work is at an end the palm bring me, 

And let the Mirtle garland be my ſee, 

How much renowned great Pollidorus was, 

That all the Grecks in Phyſick did ſurpaſs, 

As famous as great _ for his age, 

Or ſtrong Achilles for his warlike rage, 

As much extold as (alchas for his charms, 

Or Telemonius eAjax by his arms : 

As for his Chariot-skill eAntomedon, 

So great in Love ſhall T be cenſur'd on, 

Cannonize me your Poet, give me praiſe, 

And wm my Temples with freſh wreathes of 
. bayes 8 - 

Let this my laud in every Mouth-be ſung}. 

And my fames: clanger through the whole Earth 


I give you armonr,ſuch god Vulcan framed, (rung - 


So great Achilles he bis enemies tamed, 

And ſodo ye, but whatſoever he be, 

That by my arms ſubdues his enemy : 

This Motto ler him give, lo her's a Laſs 

By Ovid my Arts Maſter conquered was, 
Behold young Wenches likewiſe crave my kill, 
They ſhall be next jnſtrufed by wy quill. 
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\ Rm'datall points, the Greck to field-is gon, 


To encounter with the naked Amazon : 
Behold like weapons in my power remain 
For the Pemibefilea and thy train, - 
Go arm'd alike; fight ahd they: overcome, 


NV Vhom ſacred Veriza favours and her Son : 
It were not meet poor naked Girles ſhould ſtand, -' 
To encounter men provided hand to hand, 


To conquer at ſuch odds *twere ſhame for men, . 
Oh but ſome ſay, why Ovid ſhould thy Pen 
Put Poyſon into Snakes, : or give to keep 
Unto the ravenous V.Voolt a fould of-Sheep : 
Oh for ſome few Offenders do not blame. 
All of their Sex, let not a general ſhame : 


| For ſome few faulters their whole brood irhzrit, 


But every one be cenſured as they merit, 
Althqugh the two Atrides hath rhcir lives, 
Endangered both by falshood of their wiv: s : 
Though falſe Eriphile her Husband ſould, 

To Polynices for a chain of Gold : 

Yet did the fair Penelope live chaſt, 

VVhile twice five years her Royal Lord did waſt 


£88): 

Z In bloody battles, and as many more, 

” Wandting through every ſea and unknown ſhore 

'Z Sodid the chaſt Phyllacides and ſhe, , 

' The partner of her husbands grief to be, 

© Went with him as his page a tedious way. z pA 
”Z And in the travel died before her day : 

{ Oh happy Phcritiades, thy wife | 

* From death redeemed thee with her own lite, 

Z Receive me oh you flames did Tphias cry, . 

” And with my buried husband let me dy, 

” And with that word ſhe skips into the fire, 

E Allfair endowments that we can defire, 

* Bajgnina womans breſt ; no marvail then h 

| They with adorned virtues pleaſe us men : Ros; 
{ But theſe chaſt minds my art enjoyneth not, __— 
| A ſofter ſajl will ſerve to guide my boat : 

Nothing but wanton love flows from my brains,” ? 
How pretty wenches may ſcape men's trains. 7 
A woman neither flames nor ſwords will ſhan, 

But through them both unto her ſweet heart run.; 

So will not men : poor girles by them are ſcoft, 

Many times men-fail, maids ſometimes, not oft. 

Falſe Faſon left Medeg and her charms : | 

To claſp another Miſtriſs in his arms, 

As much as in thy power falſe Theſeas lay. | 
So right Ariadne was a woeful prey > 
To the Sea fouls and M-:nſters left alone; | 
Ina remote place friendleſs and unknown. 

Many a9 1% ways hath Phillzs gone, 

Being forſaken of her Demophoon. | 

And though ef nes had a firname good, 

He left his ſword to let our Dijdos blood : 

But what deftrcy your Ladies can you tel], 

You know not how to love or faſhio; well, 


You 


Your thoughts to art, Loye artleſs ſtands unſure, 
Art with love temper'dis ſtrong to endure : 


Nor ſhould you know it now, but that the Queen * 


Of ſacred Love was in my viſion ſeen: 

And Rtraitly charg'd me thatTI ſhould impart 

'To all the Sex the Secret of my art, 

For thus-ſhe ſpake, how have poor Maids miſdone 

. That againſt armed. men muſt naked run, 

Two Books have given men weapons in their hands 
The whileſt cur fearful Sex unarmed ſtands: 

He that rebuk'd Therophes lewd deſire, | 

Since ſong herÞraiſe to a ſweeter lire : 

Thy felf examine, cant thou do them domage 


To whom im time thou mailt perform-due homage : 


This having ſaid ſhe took from off her brow, 

A mirtle wreath, for in a mirtle bow 

Her hair was twiſted up, and gave to me 

Of leaves and ſeeds a little quantity. 

Strait in my brain felt a power divine, 
Whilſt in theplace a purer air did ſhine ; 

And all the cares that hung upon my heart, 
Even atthat inſtant I might fee] deparr. 

My wits at ripeſt are z wenches come thick ! 
Receive-my precepts whilſt my wits are quick : 
Firſt think how o1d age hourly doth atterd 

To ftcal upon thee, ſo be ſure to ſpend 

No ſeaſon idle, thou art young then play, 

Yeats like the running waters giide away. 

Thou canſt not ſtay the flouds it ſtreams ſo fait, 
Nor pull the ſhort hours back when they are pait : 
Make uſe of time fortime is ſwift and fl:et, 
Nor can the fullowing good be all ſo ſweet, 
As the firit pleaſure was ; have nct ſeen : 

This now a withered Ra]k, once freſh and green 2 

; From 
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From that bare thorn within theſe many hours: 


I had a chapler of ſweet ſmelling Flowers : 


Z The time ſhall come when thou thar doelſt exclude, 
y 'Such Lovers from thy doors as would intrude, 
 'Shall on an empty pillow through thy head, 


Stretching thy ſtiff limbs on a froſty bed : 
Nor in the night ſhalt thou be rais'd up late 


| By ſuch as knock and thunder at the gate. 

# Nor in the Morning when the Cock hath crowed 

= Find porch and threſhold with freſh Roſes ſtrowed : 
E Aim how ſoon doth the cleareſt colour fade, 

| How quickly wrincles in thy skin are made. 

{ Lookon thy look and thou wilt ſadly ſwear, 

| Age hath too ſoon ſnow'd on thy golden hair : 


Snakes throw their age off when they change their 
" -_ | | 


Harts when they caſt their heads freih ſtrength be- 


in, =, 
And's giv'en to them, when that in age they grow : 
Ye have no heads to caſt, no skins to throw, 
Your good flies helpleſs, therefore pluck the flower 
Which being gathered withers in an hour : 
In many Child-birth age is quickly crept, 
Feilds ſoon grow lean, that are ſooften reapt. 


. Youſee Endimion by the Moon lov'd ſtill, 


Nor doth ſhe bluſh thereat z and by thy will 
Aurora, thou wouldſt ever have the name 
Of Cephalus thy dear, nor thinkſt it ſhame. 
And to conceal thee Adonore whoſe hearſe 
Venus her ſelf hung many a tragick verſe, 
Tell us by whom you Queen-born ot the ſea, 
Had you e/£ncas and Hermione. 

Oh mortal generations tollow theſe. 

And praQiice after them being goddeſſes : 


" 


*red in . 


|. 2 wg. Shape is the gift of God, none amarzgtt you all, 


” JEEP (68) 
Do not deny your raviſhing pleaſures when, 
They are beſought you by deſirous men, Z 
Tell me what looſe you by it, what thou hail, E EL 
Thou art poſeſt of itil], and feelſt no walt : 
Take thence a thouſand ſweets be not affraid, 
Thou keepeſt thy own, and nothing is decaid. 
StuNes are by uſe made ſoft, iron worn to droſs, 

Thatinever wares and therefore finds no loſs: 

Who will deny usat a torch being light, 7 
To light a taper till it burn as brighr. 
Or who would ſtrive in their own power to keep, 

All the ſpare billows in the yaſty deep : 

Yet will a woman plead her love israre, 

And in her plenty ſhe hath nonght to ſpare. 


a— }cqrﬀkﬀ- 


Oh tell me why ſo ftrange a doubr thou mak' ſt, 7 

Doſt thou but looſe the water that thou tal'it : = 

T ſpeak not this to proſtrate evety one, 5 

. But leaſt you fear vain loſs where loſs is none, \ 
Now greater guſts my ſwelling fail mult ſtrajn, 

"Neat Bciog from the ſhoar new Janch: into the main ; 7 

} meſs Firſt with their neatieſs I begin, the vine - | f 

| regu. Weil trim*d and prunJ affords us.choice of wine: g 


And ing field well tilPd the corn grows ta)l, 
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man, Putin their thapes tak: prile, nay th.r2 be mavy 
Proud of their favour when they tcarce have any, | 
Proportion even the greateſt number want, 
But art ſupplies 'where nature hath been ſcaat : | 
Care marrs the face, the face a while negleCted 
Will grow to ruine, and be nought reſpettcd, | 
The Virgins of the oli ine h2d this care, 
Th:ir bodics and their beauries to repair : 
Elſe had the mon cf former 1ges ipent, _ 
Their yeais wichout their wonred ornament, 
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(69) 
If you behold-Andromache go clad, 
In manly robes, no marvaile, for ſhe had 
' © A ſouldier to her husband : if you ſee 
- The wife of Ajax jet it valiantly, | 
| h Nor maryail, tor ſhe was his wife that bare 
Z A ſhield'of ſeven ox-hides-thick tan'd with hair, 
The world was plain, ſimple and rude of old, 
” But now abundant Rome doth flow with go!d : 
- And ſhines in glory with the bright refleCtion, 
All the worlds wealth is under her ſubjeQon : 
Behold the Capital-and-thou wilt ſay, 
- Tntheſe great Fove hath choos'd to dwell for aye : 
'/ This gorgeous Court and Counſel houſe was framed 
| Out of meer ſtubble when king Latius raigned. 
: Theſe gorgeous Pallaces that *gainſt the Sun, 
: Did glitter and ſhine when they firit begun : 
- A palture for draught oxen let them eaſe, (pleaſe. 
” Their thoughts with ancient times whom old time 
I thank the GodslT in this age was born, 
Theſe times my humour fit, old dayes I ſcorn. 
: Not becauſe gold in the'earths veins are ſought, 
: Orſhel]s,or ſtones, from forraign ſhores are brought, 
= Not becauſe marble from the hils is dig'd, : 
' Orvcyage ſhips to unknown ſeasare rigd. 
© But becauſe rudeneſs to the gates are ſe: t, 
* And this our age is full of ornament, 
* Hang inyour ears/bright ſtones, but not too dear 
* ouch Indies caſt up and are ſold you here: 
| Neatneſs we love, your hair in order tie, 
| To keep in within Law thy hands app)y : 
Thy hands-mithape keep Kill and by her care, 
| Thou maiſt oreſeem, deformed or wonderor s fair 
{ Noris there only one kind of attire, 
The faſhion that becumes thee beſt defire, 
: D | 
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(79) 
Proye every ſhape, but ere ir currant paſs, 

'See thou before take counſel from thy Glaſs, 

A long and lean viſage beft allows 

To have the hair part juſt above the brows : 

So Laodemeia firnamed the fair, 

Ulſed-when ſhe walked abroad to truſs her hair. 

A round plump face muſt have her trammels tied 
In a fit, not above, her front to hide, 

The wier ſupporting it, whilſt either ear, 

Bare and in fight upon each fide appear. 

Yor Ladies locks about her ſhoulders fall, 

. And her looſe ware becomes her beſt of all : 

So Phebus look't when laſt he toucht kis Lute, 
Thar other Lady doth her habit ſuit, 

With chaſt Djans being trickt to go, 

To ſtrike the ſavage bore or tameleſs Roe, 

She when her hair hangs looſe hath greateſt pride 
This beſt becomes her when her locks are tyed : 
You when her head tire is like a tortoiſe ſhell, 

Is rooft and vaulted well, beſeems it well : 

More leaves the Forreſt yields not from the trees, 
| More beaſts the Alpes bred not, nor Hibla bees: 
Then there be faſhions of attite in view, 

Every ſucceeding day adds ſomething new. 

Many becomes their tire beſt when they wear : 
Inſtead cf ſprucenes a negleQed hair : 

And being comb'd, but now yet thou ſhalt ſay, 
Her hair hath not been toucht fince yeſterday, 
Art doth much change, ſo did Alcides ſee, 

To attir'd, and ſaid this wench's for me, 

So Inokis whom the god of Grapes commended, 
When by his ſhouting Satire being attended ; 

He found herplac'd locks by the cool wind ſhifted, 
With ſcattered hair her go his coach he lifted, 
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(71) 


2} How much oknature are we bound to thee, 
7 That finds for every grief a remedy. 

And asour ſhapes and colour ſuffer croſs, 

# Yer thou halt in thee to repair that loſs, 


Say that by age or ſome great ſickneſs had, 


" Thy head with wonted hair be thinly clad : 
: Falling away like corn from ripened ſheaves, 
' As thick as Boreas blows down Autumn leaves, 


By Germain yearbs thou mailt thy hair reftore, 
And hide the bare ſcalp that was bald before, 
Women have known this arr, and of their crew 
Many falſe colours buy to hide the true, 

And multitudes, yea more than can be tuld, 


Walk in ſuch hair as they have bought for gold : 


Hair is good Marchandize and grown a trade, 
Markets and publick traffick thereof made, 
Nor do they bluſh to cheapen it among 

The thickeſt number and the rudeſt throng, 
Nay even before Alcidcs ſacred flames, 

And in the preſence of the veſtal Dames, 

To leave their hair, and ſpeak of their attire. 


þ I do not trajles or purfled "er" deſire, 


Nor robes of bluſhing ſcarler priſed hie, 
Whoſe wool! i: twice dipt in the Tirian dye : 
Look but abroad and thou maiſt in a trice, 
Find lighter colours and of far leſs price. 
Were it not madneſ. thou in ſcorn of Jack, 


Should wear at once thy whole wealth on thy back. 


Behold the colour of the azure air, 


| When in a cloudleſs day the skie is fair : 


And the South wind bring on the earth no ſhowers 


As once it did what time one flow devoures 


* Phyzx4s and Hell; : ſuch a colcur chuſe, 


"Tis avat and cheap, but collly Cyes refuſe : 
| 2 


To 
ſuit - Chooſe them that ſhall become beſt your compleRi-F 


their She that is brown let her attire be white, 


| EE ad, Da 
'That pretty colour intimates the wayes, - 
And from their ſea,gteen drops a name it craves 


In this the young Nymphes went apparrePFd moſt, * 


This ſaffron immitates of no great coft, 
And yet ſhe goes attired inſaffron weeds, 


That every morning decks fair Phebus ſteeds:* 


Elſe ſuch a eye as Paphian mirtles yeild, 

Or purple Amethiſtos or a field; 

W here nothing ſave the milk white roſes grow, 
Or that of hew the Thratian Cranes do ſhow 
Let not fair Amarill; wanting be, (= 

Thy ackhorges or thy bloomes of Almond tree, 
All theſe of ſeveral coloured juice be full. © * 
And with the ſeveral colours ſtain the wool : 
So many ſundry flowers as the freſh ſpting 

In ſpight of winters horrid rage doth bring. 

To deck the earth with full ſo many hues, 

The thirſty earth doth drink and none refuſe. 
Mongſt which fair women out of your affeQions, 


attire Briſcaware a robe of colour light, 


0 


When ſhe was raviſhr, others that are fair, 


their Let their attire be black as Sables are, 

com- Swarthy Andromed ware a milk white ſmock, 
plefi-When the was tied half naked to the rock. 
07s. Leſt you be ſeen, ſo let no rankneſs grow, 


Betwixt your armes and ſhoulders let none ſhow, 
Of rough and ragged hairs there may appear, 
Upon your legs and thighs, but not too near : 

I do not teach young maids by Caucaſe bred, 

Or ſuch as drink of 2ſyſus 3 but inſtead 

Of barbarous truls, to you brave girles of Rome, 
Dol dire& my phraſe, and to your dome, 
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F_ (73): 
. #I nowinſtrt& you how your teeth to fret, 

> | Leſtintheir uſe ſome furdneſs they do get : 7 
2 To wrince your mputhes in water :.you have wit To 


- > To apprehend my words : betimes to fit | kee) 
' ZAnd inthe moxning take away the ſlime, . their 


P Which makes the white teeth ſubje& to ſuch crime :1ceth; 
Let ſuch whoſe bloods are black and ſwart, 
- Whom nature reds not, make them red by art : 
: Art likewife fills the wrincles in the brows, Chcck: 
= Ackin of died red leather art allows, }. 
= To mb yonr faces (with, nor hold it ſhame. 
* To kjadle in youreyes aſpark of flame, 
Z It may be done with ſaffron, which like corne 
E Grows near bright Cy4nas whereas rhou wert born. 
# I have alittle book ia ſubſtance ſmall, 
t And yet a work of weight writ to you all, 
” The Treatiſe is-unro your general graces, - 
| How you by art may belt preſcrve your-faces:* 
+ You whoſe rare beauties have receiyd-a ſcar, 
'F deck thence your helps, receiptsthere written are. 
| You may there find how to reſtore your bloods, 
| My art was never idle for your goods, 
| Beware leſt that by chance your boxes ly 
| Upon the-table, and your Loves paſs by : 
| Throw them aſilc, art ſpreads her ſafeit net. 
| When ſhe is with moſt cunning counterfeit. 
Spill not thy. drugs alike in every. place, 
They will offend ſuch as behold thy face, 
| Corrupti:'g the beholder wich ſuch, motion, 
As ſhould he fee thy garments4tand with lotion, 
| How doth the greafie rauk wools ſmel offend, 
Thovgh we for it as far as «Athens ſend, 
1 Yet is it good for uſe, not before men, 
Uſe thou Dears.marrow. good for medicen:: 
- EZ - Ho "oe 


| (74) 
Nor before men pnones rub thy teeth, 
They both are good, yet harſh to him that ſeeth, 
Many things which in doing we deteſt, | 
Being once done they ofttimes pleaſe us beſt : 
Theſe ſtately pillars in iron cary'd and wrought, 
Were a confuſed rock, this ring he b:uught, 
To that good form, was once unfaſhiond ore, 
The coſtly cloth thou weareſt a rough ſheep bore, 
The curious piQure of fair Yenzys was, 
Before the cutting an unpoliſht mals. 
Mind thou thy beanty when we think thee fleeping 
Thy hand, thy box, thy glaſs their office keeping ; 
Why ſhould I know how thou art grown ſo fair, 
Shut faſt the forge where beauties joyned are. 
For many things there be men ſhould not know, 
The greateſt part of them if you ſhould ſhow. 
They thould offend them muchzfpare not to ſhroud 
The doing, thongh the thing done be allowed. 
| The golden enſignes yender ſpreading fare, 
Which waſts them to the gorgeous Theater : 
See what thin leaves of 20Id foil guitd the wood, 
Making the columes ſecm all mafly good : 
Yet arc the audience of all fight debarred, 
Note Until the ſhows and fights be full prepared :. 
97. Soin thy preparation mark this note, 
Ob- Still make thee ready in a place remote : 
ſerve Yet ſometimes if thy head be wondrous fair, 
this Even before men tis good to comb thy hair, 
" w0- The hair a beauty hath which much beſots, 


man, Being tied and wreath'd in pleats and comely knots, 


| 


Bur. be not tedious in thy art applying, 
Be quick both in the fafting ard untying : 
Still when thou goeſt to dreſs thy ſelf be ſafe, 
I hate thoſe ſullen pettiſh things that chafe. 
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-- Snatchr np her 


(993. | 
- At every idle croſs, who ſcratch and bite,. 


© And with their nails and bodkins pinch and fight :: 


y- 


Wounding themſelves in anger ; rending, tearing, 
The wires, the tires, the ruftes which they be wearing: 


7 She that is badly haired, let her before 
” She dreſs her ſelf, ſet watch till at the door, 
': Upon the ſuddain *twas my chance one day, 


: Topreſs into the place where my ſweet heart lay”: 
When wondring the unwares was thruſt _ 
Pair and put the wrong fide on, 
Like cauſe of ſhame let.come unto my foe, 
And ſuch diſgrace unto the Parthians go. 


| Aſcalded breaſt,fields thatno grafſe will beare, 


Trees without leaves, and heads that have no haire 


| Are odious tothe eye none of you three, 
| Europa, Leda, or faire Semele. 
' Were ſubje& to this want or me did'need,. 


The help of Phyſick in this pum read: 


Nor Hellen thou whom with adviſementdeep 


Menelaus askes ; the Trojane {till doth keep. 
The wanton wenches in full troops paſſe hither, 
Good, bad, faire, foule, of-all ſorts flock together: 
And come to he inftruged ; amongſt which 
Ofc times the faire be poor, the foul be rich, 
And yet the faireſt have of me leaſt need, 
Their beauty is a dower that doth exceed 
My precepts farre, The ſea being calme and clear, 
e ſecure Seaman all his ſailes may bear. 
But when it ſwells and is diſturb'd apart, 
The troubled Pilot mult try all his art, 
Of every little mole be thou not ſqueamiſh, 
Tis hard to finde a face that hath no blemiſh, 
Yet ſhalt thou ſeek to bide the leaſt difgrace, 
Either in thy proportion ” thy face, 
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(7) 
If thou beeſt ſhort thy ſtature hide by wit, 

A leſ Still fit, leſt ſtanding thou Beeſt took to fit, 

fon for And ſtretch thy legs at length out in thy bed : 

- dwar f Leſt that thy Rature there be meaſured : 5; 
Love Dwarf, obſerve my-words L hold/it meer, 

Re- To have ſome garment thrown upon thy feet : 

mcdy She that is weariſh and no clothes can fill, 

for Her double plated gown muſt fit by skill, 

them To make her portly, whilſt a robe nnbound 

 thathcFrom her two ſhoulders falls unto the-ground, 

- lean, She that is pale, with purple ſtain her cheeks, 

Pale. She that is black the fiſh of Pharos ſeeks, + 

Black A ſplay miſhapen foot in white ſhoes hide, 

\ Sþlay And let dryed legs wear a rich garter tide : 

foorz Let (uch whoſe ſhoulder blades ſtand much in fight 
Wear boulfter'd gowns to make them ſeem upright 

To be About a faint and ſlender body wear 

- flcn- A flannel ſwathband or warm Romacher, | 

der, Such whoſe fat hands are itchy inthe joynt, - 

 $c4h. When they diſcourſe letthem not uſe to point, . © 

ed You that have ſtiaking breaths mult not ſpeak faſting 

hangs But help themſelyes by ſome good breakfaſt taking, 

-S£inþ Elſe chew a clove the ſtrength of it to break, 

- ino - Or keep ſome diſtance off ſtill when you ſpeak: 

" brethgOr if thy teeth in wide uneven ranks grow, 

Bag Or be they gag'd, black or to great in ſhow; 

rooth. Rot, loſt, or that the faſhion dijagreeth, cl 

ed, Beware of laughing, laughing jhewes the teeth : ' - 
Who would believe this wonder, yet 'tis true, | 
Maids may-be taught to laugh and to eſchew 
Uncomely mouths and harſh tricks of the face; | 
In laughing is much comelineſs and grace : {4,3 3 
Be moderate in thy {leerivg, ther's a feat = | 
To be oblery*d in that ; - make not to:great 


The 


| (77) | 

| The hollow pits mirth digs in every cheek, . 

* To hide thy gummes let both thy red Ups meet: 

'* Nor do thou ſtretch thy entrails by conſtraining 

"2: - Thy ſelf unto loud laughter : neither faining 

A more familiatgeſture with voice flat, 

Z Sound gut.a womaniſh noiſe I know not what : 

F Look but on: them ' that with loud yalling force, 

” Anticke and perverſe faces that ſhews worſe : 

And there is fuch a coile with wry mouths kept, _ 

That when they laugh, a man would ſwear they wept. 

Many with untun,d clamor hoarce and ſhrill, 

Ball asthe ſlow Aﬀe brayes ouz of the mill, 

What cannot art >' women are taught to weepe, + 

And in their look aſober form;to keep : - How - © 

To-ſhape their eyes according to their paſſion, z0 

Both at what time they pleaſe, and in what faſhion weep. 

Is there not grace in liſping to be found, 

To give true words a forg'd imperfect ſound, 

Robbing the tongue'his office in ſome part, _ Jil. 

Even in depraving words is ſometimes art. | iſe . 

Many that by my words-my meaning ſcan, 

Are taught to ſpeake leſle perfect then they:can, 

Weigh theſe my wo: ds according to their worth, 

. And theſe being cond take other leſſons forth : 

Learne how with womanith pace to uſe your gate, 

In every ſtep:there is;a kinde of ſtate, : 

Nor is there ought that yet my art diſcovers, - 

Which with. more violence drawes or drives backe- 

Behold your Ladies gate the reſt out ſtrips, { Jovers 

See with what cunnivg ſhe doth move herihips,; MRS, 

And in the pride cf ters how the cold wind, . *. 

Swels her looſe vailes before her and b-hind, 

This like the bluſhing wife of /aber-paceth, | 

Her full viewed legs at every flride ſhe graceth. 
D Long 


(7) 
Long meaſured ſteps do fit the fate of fome, 
| Others a moderate pace doth beſt become : | 
: How As far as where the armes and ſhoulders parts, - 
far Appear thou bare to wound the amorous harts 
; F0 4p-. Of wanton youthes, this faſhion underſtand y 
' pear Longs to the faire; not ſuch whoſe $kins be tand, " 
bare. Such fights ere now have made mel proteſt, = 
To kiſs her neck, her ſhoulders and her breaſt, 
The Sirens are Sea Monfters, whoſe ſweet notes 
Draws totheir tunes the wandering ſhips & boates * 
And if their cars with wax they do not ſtop, 
They are charm'd to leap up from the hatches top. 
| Sing, Song is a fair endowment, a ſweet thing, 
A praiſeful gift : then women learn to ing, 

Hard fayour'd girles by ſongs have won ſuch gra- 

Ces. 
Their ſweet fhrill tongues have proy'd band'sto their 
faces. | 

Somtimes rehearſe a ſpeech brought from the play |. 

Or elſe perufe ſome poem in thy way. 

Of Muſick I would have thee know the skill, 

Wirth thy right hand to ufe a Febecks quill, 

Or with thy left a harpe, when Orphcas plaid, 
| The beaſts, & trees, and Rones to dance he made : 
| And in his way to hell no fiend durſt ſtirre, 

Nor tar;ar power, nor tripple headed Curre, 

Thou that ſo Juſtly do thy mother puniſh, 

Did'ſ by thy Mufick $kill the world aſtonjſh : 

In thoſe ſweet walkes that were by muſick rear'd. 

By every tuch ſweet harmony is heard; 

The armed Dolphin is by nature mute, 

Yer did he lift Arion to thy Lute. 

Learne Mufick then ; and hope to play upon 
"The double handed ſweet Pſalizrion. 
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| 079) 
7 Read Poetrie z the works of (ous ſecke, 
* Or great (ullimacchus that writ in Greekes 
# The laboured lines ct Bacchus Poet get, 
Read what laſcivious Sappho elſe hath writ, 
- For what more wanton workes then Sappho lives ? 
See what delight tothe Propertias gives : 
-} Orif thy further leaſure ſerve thee, look 
' In Gallus workes, or in Tibullys book. 
; OrP/arro that of Phrixus and his neece 
; The Legend writ, and of the gojden fleece: . 


Who doubts 


Or read &/Eneqxs baniſhment from Troy, 
Th'originall ot Rome : Rome doth enjoy 
No books more famous. Happly to my grace. 
Some one may ſay, thou Ovid haſt a place, . 
Amongſt the reſt thou and thy lines may ſound, | 
To aftertimes, not be in Lethe drown'd. 

Some one may ſay perchance, our Matter read . 
The laſt he drew with a double head. 

Or thoſe three bookes which he Amorum calls, 
Entituling them cf love, which of them falls 

Into thy handling firſt that. do thou chooſe, 

And lovingly my loving lines peruſe, 

Or with a compos'd.yoice my Canto's fing ; 

The uſe of theſe Loves mittriſs firſt did bring : 

To other yet unknown, oh Phebus graunt, 

Grant this you gods, whom ſacred Poets haunt 
With their otarions, grant theſe powers divine, 
Thou god of grapes, and you oh Muſes nine : 
t I would have youlearn to dance, | 
M-aſure and Galliards ſhall your name adyance, 
Command your.arms-and hands that they agree 
Unto the motion of the foot and knee. 
In-moving of the body hand and fide, 
The commick ARot cannor take more pride, 


(80) - 
Nor uſe more arr, the comelineſs of either 
Concurrs, and I compare them both together, 
4. Learn trivial ſports, but oh your Poet ſhames, 
g4me To bid you be experienc'd/in ſome games, 
PF”. Yetlong they to my art ;; then be not nice 

To learn to play at cockall or at dice, 
How: to caſt lots and chances, which to gueſs, 
To play: at draughts at tables or at cheſs, 

To uſe a racket or to toſs a ball, : 
Atſet game, crat that we bandy ca]l : 

Fo paſs the night at billiards till eleven, 

At pickapandie, cards, or odd or even. 

Play prepares love, your skill is not ſo needfa], 
As. ought to be your looks and carriage heedful, 
Your greateſt cunning is with Art toframe. 

The geſture and the countenance in your game : 
Game makes us earneſt if we play with care, 
[Then with our open thoughts or breaſts lie bare. 
And {trait we brawl and ſcold ; a grievous ſtain, 
Oh theſe be monſtrous faults to chide and rail, 
Or to blaſpheme the Gods when our luck fail « 
To yow or ſwear with proteſtations-deep 

And in the heat of play to fret or weep. 

Great Fove himſelf from you ſuch crimes expel, 
Who covet ſuitors and to pleaſe them well, 
Nature theſe trivial ſports to women lends, 

A freer-fcope of paſtime ſhe extends 

By much unto us men, for ſo we may 7 6 p 
Scaurge tops, fling darts, and at the foot- ball play : ' q 
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Vault, ride, and teach the horſe to-trot the ring, 
Frequent the Fenceſchool, praiſe arms,leap, ſpring. 
Nor can you march or muſter on the ſea, 

Or like the Merchant vent'rer go to ſea : 


Walk. 


_(#r) 

Walk may you ſometimes under Pompejs ibade, 
|: To Phebus pallace ſothe place was made 
# For nova triumph, ro the Memphean fawn : 
| To the goat-ficld where chariots are ſtill drawn, _ ,.. 
| To the warm bleeding altar, ſome preferrs - _ 
Before all theſe the three brave Theaters ; | 
& Thus covet to be ſeen unſeen, unprov'd, 
What is not viewed and known, cannot be loy'd, 
VVhar pr<fit were it to have beauteous been 
If chy admired face were never ſeens , © 
Say you more skild in ſongs then Orpheug:were, : .. 
» Or Thamiras, ſuch if; men cannot hear,.,,. _ + : 
f; How ſhould your muſfick pleaſe, Apeltes, painted _. . 4 f 
k Venus in C03, elſe her fame had tainted, ,'. '.: . «ofbani- 


Anddyed in Lethe, he redeem'd her name, ;. . : ;.- 
VVhat hunt the ſacred Poets for but fame 7? _ 
Only for fame their labouring ſpirits they ſend, 

Of all their vows, fame is the ſcope and end, 

But ſee what alterations rude time. brings, . :,,- ;:, 
Poets of :old were the right hand of Kings... .. 1, 


, * . 


. 


Large were their gifts, ſupream was their regard; ., ;; 
Their meeted fame, with fear and Kina, <2." _ 
Honour and tate and ſacred Majeſty. : oy 
Belong'd to ſuch as ſtudied poetry : 
Ennius by Scipte that great man was ſought, .. 
And from the mountains of £2/abria brought... 
Unhonored now the Ivy garland lyes  - |... - 
The ancient worſhips done to Poers dyes: . 
* Yer we ſhould ftrive our own fames to-awake.. . 
| Homer a living laſting work did make * bs 

His 1liad*s calld, elſe who had Homer known 2, 
Had Danes in her tower-an old wife grown, 
And never unto publick view reſorted, 
Hew had her beauty been ſo fax;reported : 


IN 


You that applauſe would for your beauties win, 
Be oft abroad, and keep not to much in 
At the full folds the ſhe wolfe ſeeks her pray, 
Though amongk all ſhe ſteales but one away. 
Toves bird the Eagle when ſhe ſoarcs molt high, 
To ſeaze on fowle doth at the cuvy fly. 
Frequent-you fair ones, where men may you ſee, 
Monglit mary one beſt part will fancy thee : 
In every place where thou thalt hap to fit 
Looſe none byfrowns whom thou by ſmiles maiſt get: 
The bow of Cupid never ſtands unbenr, 
And « frentimes things fall by accident, 
Be thou prepared, hang alwayes out thy hook : 
For in that ſtream where thouno fiſh would look 
A fiſh by chance may bite, oft have Iſeen (been: 
- The wandering hound range. where no game hath 
_ harts thar ſcape the chaſe.when no man minds 
them 
Fall ja the toyles and there the keeper finds them. 
What hope hadſt thou eAndromeds being bound, 
Vnto a rock a lover to have found : 
Being prepar'd for death, be$et with fears, 
Blubberd thy.cheeks, thy eye quite drownd in tears, 
At buriall of one husband well I wot, | 
Another husband hath been oft times gor, 
Weeping for him thats loft, may hap to grace thee, 
And in the boſome of a ſecond place thee, 
Bur in your choice eſpecially beware, 
Of ſuch effeminate men as ſtarch their hair 
Prank up themſelves who liſpe and cannot leaye it: 
Love complement, and uſe to ſmell of Civit: 
They have a thouſand loves, what they proteſt 
To thee they'll do as unto all the reſt, 


I 


Unſtaid ſuch be, and what will women fay,, (they? . 


When in their thoughts men are more light than 
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- Oh learn by others plaints to hear your own 


(33) 
Scarce will they credit me, and yet tis truey 

Troy had yet ſtood, and Thium been in view, 

Had every thing been ſwaid as Priam ſpake, 

But good adviſe they leave, fond councel take. - 
There are who under ſhow of loye do faine, 

And by ſuch paſſage ſeck diſhoneſt gaine : 

Let no mans haire deceive with powders ſweer, 

Nor ſtudded girles which are ſhort and meet :. 

Nor theſe fine womens coates, a fightly thing, 

Nor that each finger bares a golden ring, 

Perhaps who in this kind moſt gallant goes, . 

Is a cloſe thief, and loves nought but your clothes - 
Some Maids thus rob'd, ſo loud cry for their own _. | 
That all the town and country.hears thejr moane,. - + 
Venus whoſe, golden ſhrines at eAppien Rand, 

And Pall s laugh a good theſe ſtrifes in hand :. 

There are ſome Maids too ſure but of bad fame; 

Who oft deceivy d are thought to uſe the ſame, 


Ope not your ears to men whoſe frauds are known 
Believe not Theſeus Athenians though he ffvear, 

The gods can witneſs no more then they hear. 

And thou Demophoon, to falſe Theſexs heige :. 
Phill; deceived was by ſpeeches faire, - 

If men make promiiſes, then maids ma 

It men perform, perform your vowed jcyestoo, 
Now ile come nearer, Muſe take faſter hold. | 
Nor looſe thy ſeat the wheeles though ſwiftly rold.: 
Men frame them (et, Maids vows ſome elſewhere 
Let ſome maids take their courſe, for it were fit: (writ - 
Look on them,read them,from the words then gather 
Whether he faines or ſues intirely rather : | 
After ſome while write back : ever delayes 

Inflames a loyer ; ſo no tedious ſtayes, 

Shew 
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beau. And inour ſhip ſpread our full ſail to ſhow; 


| Ang- Sweet pace firs women, fierce rageſavage wild, . : 2. 


You would ſcarce diſcern your viſage whoſe it Was, 


(34). 
Shew not thee plijant to the youth denies; 
Nor yet deny him what by ſuit he plies: 


'Lethim both fear and hope by every letter, 


Be his fearleſs, his-hopes come fure and better. - ; 

Be your phraſe/pure, but commonuſua} words; . 

In ſpeech the plain ſtile beſt grace affords : - ! 

Full oft ambiguous words love ſo miſplace, | 
And x foul tongre hath hurt a beauteous face : _ 
But fince although you yet not married be, 
To go beyondusmenthatcare take ye, - | | 
By maids or ſorae known lad-your letters ſend, | 
And to nofttaijge young. man tokens-commend, | 
I have ſeen ſome maids ſo ter: ifed with this, - 
That-ever after they were ſlaves I wiſe, ' - 
Faithlefs he'is who keeps ſuch tokens baek. 
And burns like 6&4 till he ope the pack. 
Truſt me we may with fraud quit fraud again, 
From force ta ſheild, from force the laws-maintain, - 
One maid'muſt uſe herſelf to many hands; -” 7: -- «| 
Ill night he ſpeed who ſhifts this true commands : y 
Deface ee-61dfealwhen you'do reply,” 56 


[ng And to one writing but one hand apply. 


ment Be his, as he was yours, this art to approve, 


Subſcribeyour lerters thus, thine'in all love, - , 


If from ſmall things we may to greater go, 


It lopg to-beauty to have manners mild, - ri | 


Away, quoth, ſheT prizenot feature ſo, *' nn 
Pallas ſhould'view her face where waters flow, ' ' --* | 
And jhould you look your anger in your glaſs, 


Rapefwels thefate;thy veins makes black with blvad 


———__ 
— —_ d 


Nor 


(85) 


; Nor do we leſs blame proud and lofty looks, 


Gentle and humble eyes are Cupids hooks, _ "Pride 
We men do. hate this over-weening pride , + 1 
Shown in. the falent face, truib him hath tride. '-  *77 
View him views you, if men. then women ſmile,-. 
Sjgns madeto you, make, ſigns, *twill men beguile * * 
Thus whiles he. playes before with hcadleſs.dart, 

Cupid hath after wounded to the heart. - 

We hate men ſad, Ajax Tecmeſſa cake : 

We-merrie Greeks blith-wenches fweet hearsmake Tr 
eAndromach and Tecmeſſt, all your fate,!. I oa? 
Could not moye me to chile you for my! mats;.. SH6., S 
Take gifts.of rich meniwho dolaw profeſs, T 
Give-him no fee, be his C:ient, he'll need the leſs + he. i 
We that-make ver ſe, let us ſend only verſe +} 
Our hearts are pliant, whoſe love ſoon doth Bu 7 Pl 
We ſpread abroad ſweet beauty laſting praiſe 

VVe Nemecfss, we Cyt#hias honour rajſe.s ;: | 5 
The Eaſt-and-the V Veſt- landknew lay! a Lycoriy iT 
And:imany ask who our.Corinntis.. - ; 37 
Beſides we Poets from all fraudsiare:fr ee; 
And forward manners by our Poetry, - 
Nor honour vs, nor love ohmoney. pleaſe, . 


VVe fleight our games. for privacy and eaſe, tf 
Soon are we caught, . our loyes-burn fierce and bold, ſ 
And where\we love we-know too' well to bold: :: v 
So *tis we ſoftennature-by meck art. - - :- + : 2rd ve 


And as our ſtudies, fo our loves take part 2-2 1 
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A favour Maidens, a:bleſt Poets-will, 4 emis 29.5 
Heavens power we have, the Muſes own us Aill, 7 
A God is in us, we.commerce with Fove; ' /' {4 
The ſpirit in us, bove your bright ſtars doth moye, 
To lcok for money. from us, what a crime-;; 1: 1; 
And yetno Maids do fear.it in our fime.. 


At 


(56) 
Art firſt be not too eager, fain beware, 
A novice lover flights an open ſnare : 
Nor do we rule a horſe new broke to back. 
With the ſame rains, as he that is skild torack: 
To catch one ftaid in years, and a brisk ſwain, 
Muft not one way, may nor one courſe be tain : 
Hee's rude, and in loves tents nere ſeen before, 
Who as a new prey touch'd thy chamber door. 


Who knows no maid but thee, none elſe would know k 


This corne would be high fenced that it may grow: 
If one, he is thy own, no rivals frown, 

-I'wo thi admits no mate, Love and a,Crown, 
That ancient ſouldier's wife and ſoftly loves, 

And much that younger ſcorns he meckly proves 
He'll break no poſts, nor burn with furious fire, 
Nor ſcratch his Miltriſs ſoft cheeks-in his ire, 

He'l tare no clothes, his Loves, nor his own, 

(Nor ſhall his torn hair.give him-cauſe of mone 7 
Theſe things fit youths, whoſe age in love is hot, 
This bears harſh wounds gently as they were not: 
Old men burn ſoftly like a torch that's dry, 

As woods fromyheath cut dowa when firſt they Iy 
Old men love fure, youth ſhort, but fruitful made 
Maids pluck thofe fruits betimes,betimes which fade. 
Nay yeild up all, ope the gates to our foe. 

That faith from faithleſs treaſure onee may flow : 
Whats eafie granted, long love cannot feed, 

( Denialſeeth) our fports muſt oft proceed : 

Let them walk at the gate, cry cruel dore, | 
Do humbly much, but in their threats much more, 
We loath theſe fweets, bitter love makes them new, 
The wind oft drowo'd the ſhip by which it flew z 
Tis this makes men their wives to flight ſo ſtill, 
They're ready. preſt when ere their busbands _ 


; 697) 
; Let the Maid run and cry we*re undone, 

| And hide the ſacred youth ill fear be gone; 
Yet ſport him midſt theſe fears leſt he miſpriſe, | 
Your nights not ſo much worth ſuch fears ſhould rife Tode- 
* Thad like to paſs by, what art tv deceive, Cerve 


' Your husband and fly keeper to bereaye ze 

- Wives fear your husbands who muſt keep you in moſt 

© *Tisfirm by law right modeſty hath bin, watch 
Her to be kept whom late revenge hath wrought, Full 


| Whocan endure to avoid theſe means be ſought : keep - 

As many keep thee as had Argueeyes, Os 

» Tfrhou wilt out thou ſhalt defeat with lyes 

| You'l ſay your keeper doth withſtand to write, 

Take water for your ſelf what time you might, 

What can the Keeper when the Cities fl], | 

: Ofplays, and Maids ſee horſes run that will. 

' When ſhe will, a maid complains her head, 

| And fainting fick, hides whom ſhe will in bed : 
When the falſe key tells plainly what is done, 
And to her chamber are more ways than one. 
Befides a keeper may be foxt with wine, - 
Preft from the grapes of Spain, and fo made thine 
And there be drugs, which can cauſe a found ſleep, 
And ſhut the eyes faſt drencht in Lethe deep, 
You know Maids to May quickly find ſome way 
By long made fports to hold him in delay, 
But what need I for to go far about, 
When one ſmall gift may buy the keeper out, 
Gifts truſt me do appeafe both gods and men, 
By gifts even Fove is pleaſed now and then, 
What do the wiſe fince fools in gifts delighr, 
Give, and the husband ſays novght, fop he might. 
Haft bought thy keeper once, he's thine for ever. 
The help hi once affords he'l fail thee never. 


( 88.) 
I blam*d companions now it comes-to mind, - E 
The hurt by it not.menaJone do find. , +; 1 .; Þ 
| Believe me, othet Maids thy joves may tafl; .., 1 . 
And others with thee hyntthe Haze asfaſt,, -. ,, þ..... 
© , The wench that ſweeps the chamber, makes the be 
'VVith ſports of laye hath mare then once bin ſped, - | 
Let not your waiting Maids be over fair, - | 
Their Miltriſs place by chem ſupplied are.. - 
— VVhererun I-Madmman ?-naked/*gainſt my foe, 
: Andopethoſe ports thatimay me overthrow, -. ,-:- | 
- The birds teach novthe-Bowlerthhowtso take them, +; | 
The Harts teach-not theidbgsto:runand ſhake them, : 
Look too't that need; thy task : Lle-doindeed,, =» 
Though *tis tolend-a:{word to-make-me bleed-; | 
*Tis eafieto make: us think,V Ve are beloved, 
Their faith which todefire isquickly moved : | 
Smile lovely owa youth, figh fram your heart, _:- |} 
Ask why he comesſolate : 4:pretiyjaiit. «©: [5 
Shed ſome few tears, fain gricfffor ſome cloſe love: :; 
And tear your hair as:dethyour: paſſions move, - : -/ 
He is overcome ſtrait, pitty. he will take; - 
Ard-ſay his care is only. for my ſake : - - 
If he beſpruce, and look fair in the glaſs 
| The He'll think the gods love him, let not this-paſs-. 
| biſto- VVhoere thou art be:not thy wtothuſo.ltrong 2+ : 
ry of Nor rage not vvermuch, hath hedone wrong, - 
| Pro- Truſt not too ſoon : what atr'is in this cafe; --;/- 
ri, Procri; may-be example; Haveyougrace,, ) «+ --/ 
The Near to Hymertw hill + holy well,” = OTEY 
deſ- And a moilt ground thickgraſs the ancients tell z_... 
* Crip. The woods but underwood about this land: :.* -- | 
* ion The Crab-tree; Roſemarie, Bay, Mirtle ſtand, --*. 
 ofHy- The thick teawdbox, the'Tamarisk.ſo ſmall, ;- ©! :7 ! 
mes, Low ſhrubs neat Vintstthetsdoaheſe trees gray 
peu is | | e 
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(%9) 
The gentle VVelt wind and the healthful air, | 
Blow all thoſe leaves and grasblades which are there: 


BY Þ Cephalus low'd reſt, his hounds and'men forgone,,. 


VVeary in youth this ground oft ſatupen, *  :. 

Arid thus he fings, thou which doſt lay my heat. - 
And my breſt fwage, come gentle air and beat, 

One over dutious told his fearful wife, *- + 

Theſe words ſhe heard, and'ſo began the ſtrife.: 
Precyis who for a ſtrumpet tock this-care, - . 

Fell down much moved with a ſudden fear. - 

Look how the vine leaf which you lateſt gathers 

She kookt ſo pale, or far more paler rather: - 

Or the ripe Quince-tree which doth bend his bough 
Or dogtree fruit, which none for meat allowes, 
Come to her ſelf, her garments quite ſhe tore, 

From of her breaſt, ws made her breſt all gore, 
And without ſtay in rage and haſt ſhe goes, 

Her hair about her neck like Bacchus throes : 

Being near the place, hex mates ſlie leaves behind, 
Steals flily*to the wood no fear in mind, - 7 
'Tis thus thou think ſt now, who this air ſhould be 
And her diſhoneſt tricks thine ear jhall ſee : 

Her coming ſhames her now, ſhe-would not take her, 
Yet now ſhe's glad ſhe's come, love doubtful makes 
The name, the place, the fign,all theſe agree, (her 
Andwhat the mind fears, that it thinks to be, 
Secing the graſs ſo by ſame body preſt, 

Her trembling heart knockt at her tender breaſt : 
Now the Mid-day had made the ſhadows ſhort, 
The evening and the morn bear equal part : 
Young Cephalus returns unto the wood 

And cooles his face with water as he ſtood, 
Procris ſtands cloſe, on the graſs he laies him fair, 
And cries aloud, blow weſtwind, come ſweet air , 
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(99) 
So ſoon as ſhe had heard the erroneous name, 
Her mind and her true colour to ker came, 
She riſes, with her body the leaves ſhake, 
In mind to Cephalus her way to make : | 
He thought it ſome wild beaſt, ſnacht up his bow, 
His arrow in his right hand wont to ſhow. 
What doeſt thou wretch, *risno beaſt, ſtay thy dart, | 
Alas, thy arrowes pierce a womans hart : < 
She cries out, thou hait ſtroke thy loving breaſt, 
Upon this place thy wounds have ever reit. 
I dy before my time, not wrong'd in leve, 
This earth made me ſuſpe& thee light to prove, 
Aire take my breath, thee *twas I did niiſtruſt, 
I dy, cloſe thou mine eyes, lay me in the duſt. 
She ended ſpeech and life, and falling down, 
Her husband takes her laſt breath from the ground 
He bears his dying love in woful armes, 
And wailes with tears ſo ſtrange & deadly harmes : 
But lerus back, I ſee I muſt be plain, 
At the loſt haven that our ſhip may again, 
You look tow to be brought unto a feaſt. 
And that we teach you here as inthe reſt : 
Come late, but come]y brought in by night. 
Thou ſhalt be welcome, ſo delay hath might. 
| Though thou be black thou ſhalt ſeem fair to all, 
How The night will hide thy falrs both grear & ſmall : 
maid Ear neately with your fingers, art commands, 
muſt Wipe not thy whole Face with thy dirty hands, 
be- Eat notto long, leave ere yuu would forbear, 
hzvue More than thou well canſt do, this council hear : 
them- Were Hellen greedy, Paris would her hate : 
ſelves And fay my rape is fooliſh our of date. 
- £ Todrinkis comely : and more fit for you, 
m4, Bicchus doth well with Venus, this is true, 
| Dhiok 
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(91) 
Drink, but yet no more than you well can bear 
And what is one, let it not to appear ; 


| A ſhameful thing to ſee a woman drunk, 


Such a one is fit to be each baſe knaves punk. 
Nor is it ſate 10 ſleep the tables drawn, 

Much ſhameful things have in your fl-ep been ſawn 
'Tis thame to teach you more, yet Dijon ſayes.. 
$hame is the chiefeſt abjeR of theſe Jayes 

Each know your ſelves as you your bodies ſee, 

So frame your lying in form that it may be. 
Whoſe face is beauteous ſhe muſt Iye uptight, 
Whoſe back is beſt that ſil] muſt be in figat : 
Atlantaes thighs upon his ſhoulders wore, 
Melanion be theſe beſt, ſhew the more. 

Low Maids muſt riſe, Theba% was ſomewhat long 
Nere ſat on Hefors horſe her pride among, 
Who hath a long fide, which ſhou'd have in eye, 


- Let her bend to her knees her neck awry : 


Whoſe hidden parts have not a fault or ſpot, 

Ly ever fidelong, pray forget it not. 

Nor think it a digrace your hair to looſe, 

And then thy neck caft backward ſtill to chooſe 
Thou that art ragged, cloſe and covered ly, 

And from mens fight like the ſwift Parthias fly : 
Loye hath a thouſand wayes moſt voide of pride, ' 
To ly halfe upright on the righter fide, 

Apollos, Tripos, nor horrid 4mmon ſay, 

Nor things more true than what are in our Jay : 

If there be truth, in art, got by long uſe, 

Believe and truſt, you'l find it in our muſe. 

Maids ſee you love us men, pluckt from the root, 
One thing may help you and ſtead tu boot: ( ſweet 
Ceaſe not fair words, ceaſe not your cloſe whiſpring 
And wanton words muſt with your ſports oft meet. 


And 
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(.92.) 
Andthou whotn nature hath bard loves quick ſerfſe, 
Fain pleaſant joys though the things be from thence :| 
Unhappy Maid, to whom that place is dull, 
VVhichwith a-man and woman ſhould be full, : 
Yet when you fain, beware, let none elſe know it, 
For fear thy geſture or thy eyes may ſhow it : ; 
V Viat helps the ſpeech and ſhews the breath is ill, | 
That partharh ſecrets, ſhame would hide it itil], 3 
V'Vho ſeeks a man after enjoynment ſtraight, 
Loving a gift would not her prayers had weight : 
., Ope not your windows wide to take in light, 
F -Con- Much in your bodies rather fits the night, 

cluf;- Our ſport isdone, *tis time the ſwans depart, 5 

0n of V'Vhich on their necks, as yoaks have drawn our art |: 

the As Men before, ſay Maids, when ye preyail, 4 

work.Ovid our Maſter was, his heart our ſail, 


/ 


FINIS. 


2 Hen (id read this tit'e, ſtreight he ſaid, 
: \W Wars, I perceive, againit-me will be made : 
| But ſpare (oh Love) to tax thy Poet ſo, 

| Who oft hath born thy Enſign *gainit thy fo, 

I am not he by whom thy Mother bled, 

' When ſhe to heaven on Mars his horſes fled. 

| I off, like other Yo: ths, thy flanre did prove, 

E A-dif thuu ask, what I do ſtil] ; I Love.. 

NayT have taught by art to keep loyes courſe, - 

| And made that reaſon which before was force, 

| 1 ſ2ck not to betray thee, pretty boy, 

{ Nor what I have once written to deſtroy. 
If any love and find his Miſtriſs kind, , 
Let him'go on and fail with his own wind ; 
| But he thar by his love is diſcontented, 
To iave his lite my Verſes were tnyemed 
| i: Why 


C 92.) 
And thou whom nature hath bard loves quick ſerfſe, 
Fain pleaſant joys though the things be from thence | 
Unhappy Maid, to whom that place is dull, 
VVhichwith a -man and woman ſhould be full, 
Yet when youfain, beware, let none elſe know it, 
For/fear thy gelture or thy:eyes may ſhow'it : I 
V Viart helps the ſpeech and ſhews the breath is ill, 
That partharh ſecrets, ſhame would hide it itjl], | 
V'Vho ſeeks a man after enjoynment ſtraight, 
Loving a gift would not her prayers had weight : 
'  Openot your windows wide to take in light, 
F -Con- Much in your bodies rather fits the night, 
| Ccluf;- Our ſport isdone, *tis time the ſwans depart, 


0n of VVhich on their necks, as yoaks have drawn our art 
the As Men before, ſay Maids, when ye preyail, L 
work. Ovid our Maſter was, his heart our ſail, 


FINIS. 


; 
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Hen (pid read this tit'e, ſtreight he ſaid, 

: Wars, I perceive, againit.me will be made : 
} But ſpare (oh Love) to tax thy Poet ſo, 

Who oft hath born thy Enſign *gainlt thy fo ; 

I am not he by whom thy Mother bled, 

When ſhe to heaven on Mars his horſes fled. 

I off, like other Yo: ths, thy flanre did prove, 
A-d if thuu ask, what I do ſtil] ; I Love, 

Nay I have taught by art to keep loves courſe, 
And made that reaſon which before was force, 

Il ſzek not to betray thee, pretty boy, 

Nor what I have once written to deſtroy. 

If any love and find his Miſtriſs kind, , 

Let him go on and ſail with his own wind ; 

But he that by his love is diſcontented, 

To fave his life my Verſes were tnyemed ; 

| E 
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x 
Vhy ſhould a Lover kill himſelf > or why 
'Should any, with his own grief wounded, Cie ? 
Thou art a boy, to play becomes thee {ti}], 
Thy reign is loft, play then, and do not kill ; 
Or if thowlt needs be vexing, then do this, 
Make Lovers.meet by ſtealth, and ſteal a kiſs : 
Make them to fear, leaſt any over watch them! 


And tremble when they think ſome come tc catch} 
And with thoſe tears that lovers ſhed all night (them: 


Be thou content, but do not kill out-right.. 
Love heaxd; and up his filver wings did heave, 
And aid, Write on, I freely give thee leave. 
Come then all ye diſpis'd that love endure, 


F that have felt the wounds, your Love will cure ; 


But come at firſt, for if you make delay, 
Your ſickneſs will grow mortal by your ſtay : 
The Tree, which by delay is grown fo big, 
In the beginning was a tender twig. 

That which ar firſt was but a ſpan|in length, 
Wil, by delay, be rooted paſt meps ſtrength, 
Reſiſt beginnings, med*cines brink no curing 
Where ſickneſs is grown ftrong by ilorg induring; 
When tirſt thou ſeeſt a Laſs that likes thine eye, 
Bend all thy preſent powers to deſcry 

Whether her eye-or carriage firſt will how 

If ſhe be fit for Loves delights, or no z 

Some will be eafie, ſuch an one ele ;, - 

But ſhe:that bears roo grave and ftern aſpe& 
Take heed of her, and make her not-thy Iewel, 
Either ſhe cannot love, or will be cruel. 

\If Ive affail thee there, betime take heed, 
Thoſe wounds are dangerous that inward bleed ; 
"He that to day cannor ſhake off loves ſorrow, 
Will certaiuly be more unapt to morrow, 
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(95) 
Love hath fo eloquent a:-d quick a tongue 
That h2 will lead thee all thy lite along z 
| And on a ſuddain claſp thee in a yoke 
E Where thou mult either draw, or {triving choaks, 

Strive then hetimes, for at the firft one hand 

May ſtop a water drill that wears the fand, 

But, if delayed, it breaks into a floor), 
© Mountains will hardly make the paſlage good ; 

Z ButT am out : for nowT Go begin | 
= Tokeep them off, not heal rhole that are in, 
{> Firſt therefore (Lovers) I intend to ſhew 
> How love came to you, then how he may go. 
& You that would not kriow what loves paſſions be, 
© Never be idle, learn that rule of me. 
- Eaſe makes you love, asthat o'recomes your wils, 
# Eaſe is the food and cauſe of all your iis, 
| Turn eaſe and idleneſs bnt out of door, | 
= Loves darts are broke, his lame can burn no more! 
* A5reeds and Willows loves the water fide, 
- So Love loves with the idle to abide, 
- If then at liberty you fajn would be, 
| Love yields to labour, Labour 2nd be free: 
| Long 1]-eps, ſoft beds, rich vintage, and high feeding 
Nothing todo, and pleaſure of exceeding 
| Dulls all our ſenſes, makes our virtue ſtupid, 
| And then creeps in that crafty viilaine Cupid. 
| Taat boy loves eaſe alife, hates ſuch as {tir, 
| Therefore thy mind to better things pref-r, 
| D-hold thy Countries enemies i: Armes, 
| Ar home love gripes thy heart in his ſl; charmes, 
| Then riſe and put on armour, caſt of ſ]-oath, 
| Thy Jabour may at once orecome them both, 
{ If this ſeem hard, and too unpleaſant, then 
B: hold the law ſet forth by God and men 
ve 
SS Sit 


( 96) 
Sit down and ſtudy that, that thou maiſt know 
The way to guide thy ſelf, and others ſhow. 
Cr if thou loy'ſt nor to be ſhut up ſo, 


.Learn to aſſail the Deer with truſty bow, (may ring, | 


That through the woods thy well mouth'd hounds 
Whole Eccho better joyes, then love, will-ſing. 
There maiſt thou chance tv bring thy love to end, 
Diana unto. Venus is no friend. | 
The Country will afford thee meanes enovgh ; 
Sometimes diſdain not to dire& the plough ; 

To follow through the fields the bieating Lamb, 
That moutrnes to miſs the comfort of his Dam. 
Aſhiit the harveſt, help to prune the Trees ; 
Graft, plant, and ſow, no kind of labour leefe. 
Set nets for birds, with hook'd lines bait for fiſh, 
Which will imploy thy minde and fill thy dith ; 
That being weary with theſe paines, at night 
Sound ſleeps may put the thoughts of love to flight, 
With ſuch delights, or labours, as are theſe, 
Forget to love, and learn thy ſelf to pleaſe. 

Bur chiefly learn this leflon for my ſake, 

Fly from herfar, ſome journey undertake. 

I Aro thou'lt grieve, and that her name once told 
Will be enough thy journey to with- hold : 

But when thou fand'| thy ſelf moſt bent to ſtay, 
Compel thy feet to run with thee away. 
'Nor do thou with that rain and ſtormy weather 
May ſtay your ſteps, and bring you back rogether : 
Count not the miles you paſs, nor doubt the way, 
Let rhoſ? reſpe&s ſhould turn you back to ſtay: 
Teli no the c ock, nor look nor once behind, 

Bur fi- iik2 Lightning or the Northern wind ; 

For where we are too much o're marcht in-might, 
Thcrv is ro way torfateguard, bur by tight, 
/ 


But 
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s (97). 
? But ſome will count my Lines too hard and bitter, 

I muſt confeſs them hard , bur yet 'tis better 

To fait a while that health may be provcked, 

Then feed at plenteous tables and be choaked, 

To cure thy wretched body, I am ſure, 

Both Fire and Steele thou gladly wilt endure : - 

Wilr-thau not then take paines by any Art 

To cure thy Mind, which is thy better part 2 

The hardpeſs is at firſt, and that once paſt, 

Pleaſant and eafie wayes will come at lait, 

I do not bid thee ſtrive with Witches Chat ms, 

Or ſuch unholy ads, to ceaſe thy harms : 

Ccres herſelf, who all theſe things did know, 

Had never power to cure her own love ſo: _ 

No, rake this Medicine (which of all is fure,) 

Labour and abſence is the only cure. 

Bur if the Fates compel thee, in ſuch faſhion, - 

That thou muſt needs live neer her habitation, 

And canſt not fly her: fight, learn here cf me, 

That thou would'it fain, and canſt nut yer be free. | 

Set all thy Miſtris faults before thine eyes, 

And all thy own diſgraces well adviſe z 

Say to thy ſelf, that ſhe is covetous. 

Hath ta'ne my gifts, and usd. me thus, and thus , 

Thus hath ſhe fworn to me, and thus deceived ; 

Thus have I hop'dand thus have been, bereaved : 

With loye ſhe feeds my. rival, while I ſtarve, 

And poures on him kifles, which:I deſerve : 

She follows him with ſmiles, and giyes tome 

Sad lovks, no Lovers, but a ſtrangers fee, 

All thoſe Embraces I ſo oft deſired, 

) Tohim ſhe offers daily unrequired : 

Whoſe whole deſert, and half mine weigh'd together, 

t Would make mine Lead, & his ſeem cork & feather, 
word | | 3. _ - 


(93) 
Then ſet her go, and fince the proves ſo hard, 
Regard thy ſelf, and give her no regard. 
Thus muſt thou ſchool thy ſelf, and [ could wiſh 
Thee to thy ſelf moſt eloquenr in this, 
Bur put on gri.f enough and do not fear, 
G.ict will enforce thy eloquence t'appear. 
Thus I my ſelf the love did once expel 
Of one whoſe coyneſs vex'd my ſcul like hell, 
] muſt confeſs ſhe touch'd me to the quick, 
And I, that am Phifician, then was ſick. 
Bur this I found to prefit, I did Ri} 
Ruminate what I thought in her was ill ; 
And, for to cure my ſelf, [ found a way, 
Some honeſt flinders on her for to lay : 
uoth I, how Jamely doth my miltrifs go ! 

(Although, I nuult confeſs, ic was not ſo, ) 
I ſaid, her arms were crooked, fingers beur, 
Her ſhoulders bow'd, her legs confum*d and ſpent :. 
Her colour fad, her neck as dark as night, 
'(VVhen Yenus might in all have tane delight) 
But yet becauſe I would no more come righ h.r, 
My ſelf unto my fe]f did thus bely her, | 
Do thou the like, and though ſhe fair appear, 
Think, vice to virtue often comes tco neer ; 
And in that error (though it be an error) 
Preſerve thy ſelf from any further rerro:. 
Tf ſhe be round and plum'pſay ſhe's toofor, : 
If brown, ſay black, and think who cares for that ; 
If ſhe be ſlender, ſwear ſhe is too lean, 
That ſuch a VVench will wear a man out clean ; 
If the be red, ſay ſhe's too fuji of biood , 
If pale her body nor her mind is good ; 
If wanton, ſay, ſhe ſeeks rhee to devour 5... 
If grave, negle& her, ſay, th? Jooks tov towre. 11)! 

Nay 
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(99) 
} Nay if ſhe have a fault, and thou doftknow it,. 


* Praiſe it, that in thy preſence ſhe may ſhow it :- 
7 As if her voice be bad, crack'd in the ring, 
| Never give over till thou make her fing. 


{ If ſhe haye any blemith in her foot, 
” Commend her dancing {tj]] and put her to't.. 


: If the be rude in ſpeech incire her talk ; 
= Ifhalting lame, provoke her much to walk. 


* Or it on Inſtruments ſhe have {mal skill, 


| 


| 


; Reach down a Viall, urge her to that ſtill; 
* Take any way to eaſe thy one diſtreſs, 
' And think thoſe faults be, which are nothing leſs ;; 


+ Then meditate beſides, what thing it is- 

; Fhat makes thee ſtil] in love «0 go amils,. 

Adviſe thee wel), for as the world now goes: 

Men are not caught with ſubſtance but with ſhows; 
| VVomen are in their bodies tarn'd to French, 
That face and body's leaitparr ofa wench; 

I know a woman hath WiFe. been troubled 

For that which Taylor 8X, a fine neat Doubler.. 
And men are even as mad in their defiring, 

That oftentimes love V Vomen for their tyring ; 

He that doth ſo, let him take this advice, 

Let him rife early, and not being nice, 

Up to his Miltriſs chamber let him hie, 

E're ſhe ariſe, and there he ſhall eſpie 

Such a corfufion of diſorderd things, 

In Bodies, Jewels, Tyres, V Vyres, Lawns,and Rings, 
That ſure it cannot chuſe but much abhor him, - 
To ſee ſee her ly in pieces thus before him ; 

And find thoſe things ſhut in a painted box 

For which he loves he , and endures her mocks, 


1 OnceI my ſelf had a great mind to ſee 


V Vhat kind of things women undreſſed be, + 


E 4 And 


( I 00 ) þ- 

And found my Sweet- heart, juſt when I came at her, | 
Screwing her teeth, and dipping rags in water 3 
She miſs'd her perriwig, and durſt not ſtay, 

Bur put it on in haſt the backward way ; 

That had I not onth*ſuddain.chang'd my mind, 
I had miſtook and kis'd my Love behind. 

So, if thou wiſh her faults ſhould rid thy cares; 
Watch out thy time, and take her unawares : 
Or rather put the better way in proof, _ 

Come thou not neer, but keep thy ſelf aloof. 

If all this ſerve not, uſe one medicine more, 
Seek out another Love, and her adore ; 

But chuſe out one, in whom thou well maiſtſce 
2 heart inclin'd to love and cheriſh thee. 
For as a River parted ſlower goes, + 


So, Love thus parted ſtill more evenly flowes. 


Que Anchor will not ſerve a Veſſel tall, 


4NOT 18 ONe nooK enough to nin withal, | 
He that can ſolace kim, and ſport with two, [ 


May in the end triumph as others do, 

Thou that to one haſt ſhew'd thy ſelf tou kind, 
Mailt in a ſecond much more comfort tind : 
If one Love entertain thee with deſpight, 


The other will embrace thee with delight : | F 


When by the former thou art.made accurlit, 

The ſecond will contend t'excel the firſt, . 

And ſtrive, with loye, to drive her from thy breaſt : 
(©© That firlt to ſecond yields, women know belt.) 
. Or if to yield to either thou art loath, 


This may perhaps acquit thee of theni both: q 
For whar one loye makes odd, two ſhall make even, | 


Thus blows with blows,and fire with fire's out driven. 
Perchance this courſe will turn thy firſt loves heart, 
And when thine ts at caſe cauſe hers to{marr, 

| If 
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If thy loves rival Rick ſo nere thy fide, 
Think, women can Copartners worſe abide, 
For though thy Miſtris never mean to love thee, 
Yet from the others love ſhe'l ſtrive to moye thee : 
But let her {trive, ſhe oft hath vex'd thy hearr, 
Suffer her.now to bear her ſelf a part. 
And though thy bowels burn like Zn" s fire, 
Seem colder far then Ice, or her defire ; 
Faign thy ſelf free, and ſigh not over-much, 
But laugh when ſadly grief thy heart doth touch. 
I do not bid thee break through fire and flame, 
Such violence in loye is much to blame ;_ 
But I adviſe, that thou diſlemble deep, 
And all thy paſſions in thine own breaſt keep, 
Faign thy ſelf well, aud thou art laſt ſhall ſee: 
Thy ſelf as well as thou didſt faign to be, 
So have I often, when I would not drink, 
Sat down as one aſleep and faing'd to wink, 
Till as I nodding fat, and took no heed, 
I have at laſt faln faſt; aſleep indeed. 
So have I oft been angry, faigning ſpight, 
And counterfeiting ſmiles have laught outright, 
So love, by uſe doth come, by ufe doth go, 
And he that faignes well ſhall at length be ſo. 
If ere thy Miſtris promis'd to receive thee 
Into her boſom and did then deceive thee, 
Locking thy rival in, thee out of door, 
Be not dejeRed, ſeem not, to deplore, 
Nor when thop ſeeſt her next take notice of it, 
But paſs. it over, it ſhall turn to profit : 
For it ſhe ſces ſuch tricks as theſe perplex thee, - 
Shee will be proud, and take delight to vex thee: 
But if ſhe prove thee conſtant in this kind, 
She will begin at length ſome (l:jghts ro find, 

3 Orr | 2 a How ' 


CITY, - | 
How ſhe may draw thee back, and keep thee til 
A fervile Captive to her fickle wil. 
But now take heed, here comes the proof of men, 
Be thou as conſtant as thou ſeemeſt then : 
Receive no meſſages, regard no lines, 
| They are but ſnares to catch thee in her twines; 
| Recizye no gifts, think all that praiſe her flatter ; 
What ere ſhe writes believe not half the matter, 
Converſe not with her ſervant, nor her mzid, 
Scarce bid good morrow leſt thou be betray'd. 
When thou goelt by her door never look back, 
And though he call do not thy journey ſlack ; 
If the would ſend her friends to talk wi:h thee, 
Suffer them not too long to walk with thee, 
Do not believe one tera. th:y ſay is ſocrh, 
Nor do not ask ſo muchas hk w ſhe doth ; 

. Yea,though thy very heart ſhould burn to knew, 
Bridle rhy-cengue, and make thereof no ſhow ; 
Thy fareleſs flence ſhall perplex her more 
Thgit can a thoufand bghs figl'd o re and o're ; 

By faying thou loveſt not, thy loving prove not, 
For hz"$ far gon in love that ſayes, I love not : 
Then hold thy peace and ſhortly love will die, 
That wound heales belt that cures not by and by. 
But ſome will ſay, alas, this rule is hard, 

Muſt we notlove where we do find reward ? 

How ſhould a tender Woman bear this fcorne. 

| That cannot, without art, by men be born ? 

Miſtzke me not ; I donor with you ſhow 

Such a contempt to them waole loye you know : 

But where a ſcorvfal laſſe makes you endure 

Her flight regarding, there I lay my cure, 

Nor think in ſeaving Love you wrong your laſſe, 

Who one to her content already has ; 

; | While 


C103) 
VVhile ſhe doth joy in him, joy thou in any, 
Thou haſ, as well as the, the choice of many, 


| Then, for thy own content, defer not long, 


But cure thy ſe]f and ſhe ſhall have no wrong, 
Among all cures I chiefly did commend 
Abſence in this to be the only friend, 


| Andſoitis, but I wou'd have ye learn. 


The perfe& uſe of Abſence to diſcern, 

Firſt then, when thou art abſent to her ſight: 
In ſolitarinefſs do not delight : 

Be ſeldom left alone, for then I know 

A thouſand vexing thoughts will come and go. 
Fly lonely walks, and uncouth places ſad, 
They are the nurſe of thoughts that make men mad, 
V.Valk not too much where thy fond eye may ſee - 
The place where ſhe did give loves rights to thee : 
For even the place wil] tell thee &f thoſe joyes, 

And turn thy kiſſes into ſad annoys, 

Frequent not V Voods and Groves, nor fit and muſg 
VVith arms acroſs, as fooliſh lovers uſe : | 

For as thou fitr'it alone thou ſcon ſhalt find 

Thy miltriſs face preſented to thy mind,; 

As plainly tothy troubled phamtaſie 

As if the were in preſence, ard ftood by. 

This to eſchew open thy-doors all day, 

ok,vn no mans ſp2ech thar comes into thy way, 
Admit all companies, and'when there's none 

Then walk thou forth thy ſe/f,, and ſeek out one, 
VVhen he is found feek more, laugh;drink and fing:: 
Rather than be alone do any thing, | 
Or if thou be conſtrain'd to be alone, 

Have not her picture for to gaze upon-: 

For thit's the way when thou art eas d of pan, 
To wouud a new, and make thee fick again, . 


Y - 
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Or if thou haſt it, think the painters skill 
Flatter'd her face, and that the looks mote il ; 
And think, as thou alone do'it muling fit, 
That ſhe her ſelf is counterfeit like ic. 
Or rather fly all things that are inclia'd 
To bring one thought of her into thy mind. 
View not her tok2ns, nor think on her words, 
But take ſome book, whoſe learned womb affords 
Phyfick for ſoules, there ſearch for ſome relief 
Toguile the time and rid away thy grief. - 
But if thy thoughts on her nol needs be bent, 
Think what a deal of precious time was ſpent 
In queſt of her ; and that thy beſt of youth 
Langaiflyd and died while ſhe was void of truth. 
[Think but how ill ſhe did deſerve affeRion, 
And yet h-w long ſhe held thee in ſubjeCion. 


Think how ſhe chang'd, how ill it did become her, 


And thinking ſo, leaye Love, and fly far from her. 
He that from all infe&tion would be free, 

M aſt fly the place where the infeQed be, 

And he that would from loves affeQion fly, 
Mutt leave his Miltris walks and not come nigh. 
<< Sore eyes are got by looking one ſore eyes, 


© And wounds do ſoon from new heald ſcars ariſe, 


As embers touch'd with ſulphurs do renew, 

So will h-r Gizht kindle freſh flames in you, | 
Ifch2n thou meer*| her, ſuffer her go by thee : 
And be affraid to let her come too nigh thee, 
For her aſpeQ& will raiſe deftre in thee, | 
And hungry m2n ſcarce hold from meat they ſee! 
If e*re ſh ſn thee letters, that ly by, 

Peruſe them not, they'l captivate thy eye : 

But lap thzm upand caſt them in the fire, 

An with, as thzy waſt, ſo may thy defire, 


Lf 


(105) 
If e're thouſenr'{t her token, gift, or letter, 
Go not to fetch them. back, for it is better 
That ſh2 detain a little paltry pelf, | 
Than thou ſhoullit ſeek = them and loſe thy ſelf. 
For why 2 her ſight will ſo enchant thy heart 
That thou wilt looſe thy labour, I my Art, 
Bur if by chance there fortune ſuch a caſe 
Thou needs muſt come where ſhe ſhall be in place, 


", Then call to mind all parts of this diſcourſe, 


* For ſure thou ſhalt have need of all rhy force : 
' Againſt thou goeſt, curle not thy head and hair, 


' Nor care whether thy band be 


oul or fair,- 


' Nor be not in ſo neat and fpruce array 
' As if thou mean'ſt to make it holyday ; 


Negle& thy ſelf for once, that ſhe may ſee 


| Her love hath now no power to work on thee! 


#\ 


* And if thy rival be in preſence too, 


Seem not to mark, but do as others do z 


| Salute him friendly, gtve him gentle words, 
Return all courtefies that he affords : 


Drink to him, carve him, give him complement; 
This ſhall thy Miftris more then thee torment ; 
For ſhe will think by this thy careleſs ſhow 

Thou car*{t not now whether ſhe loye or no. 

Bur if thou carſt perſwade thy ſelf indeed 

She hath no Loyer, but of thee-hath need ; 

That no man loves her but thy ſelf alone, 

And that ſhe ſhall be loſt when thou art gone; 
Thus ſooth thy ſelf, and thou ſhalt ſeem'to be 

In far more happy taking then. is ſhe, : 

For if thou think'ft ſhee*s Iov'd, and loves again; 
Hell fire will ſeem more eaſe than thy pain : 
But cheifly when in preſence thou ſhalt ſpie 
The man ſhe moſt affeQeth ſtanding by, 


* And 


(105) 
And ſee him graſp her by the tender hand, 
And whiſpring cloſe, or almoſt king ſtand ; 
When thou ſhalt doubt whether they laugh at thee, 
Or whether on ſome meeting they agree ; 
If now thou canſt hold out thou art a man, 
And canſt perform more then thy teacher can : 
It then thy heart can be at caſe and free, 
I will give o're tu teach, and learn of thee, 
But this way I would take among them all, 
I would pick out ſome Laſs to talk withal, * 
Whoſe-quick inventions, and whole nimble wit 
Should bufie mine, and keep me from my fit 2 
My eye with all my art ſhould be a wooing, 
No matter what I ſaid ſo I were doing ; 
For all that while my Loveſhould t hink at leaſt 
That I, as well as ſhe, on lovedid feaſt; 
And though my heart were thinking of her face, 
Or her unkindneſs, and my own diſgrace, 
Of all my preſent pains by her negleR, - 
Yet would I.laugh, and ſecm without reſpe, 
Perchance, in envy thou zhouldſt ſport with any, 
Her beck will fingle-thee from forth of many : 
But, if thou canſt, of all that preſent are, 
Her conference alone thou ſhould forbear ; 
For if her looks ſo much thy mind do trouble, 
Her honied ſpeeches will diſtraCt thee double. 
If ſh2 begin once to confer with thee, 
Then do as I would do, be ru}'d by me +- 
VVhen ſhe begins to talk, imagine ftreight,- 
That now to catch thee up ſhe Jes in wait ; 
Thencall to mind ſome buſineſs or affiir, 
VVhoſe doubtful iflue takes up all thy care 
That while ſuch talk thy troubled fancie ſtirs, 
Thy mind may work, aud giye no heed to hers, 


Alas, 


(107) 

| Alas, T know mens hearts, and that full foon 
By wemens gentle words we are undone, 

If women ſigh or weep our foules are griey'd, 

Or if rhey ſwear they love they are beleiv'd,- 

But tru{t not thou to oathes if ſhe ſhould ſwear, 
Nor hearty fighs, believe they dwell not there, 

If ſhe ſhovld grieve in earnelt, or injeſt, 

Ox force her arguments with ſad proteſt, 

As if true ſorrow in her eye-lid ſat ; 

Nay, if ſhe comes to weeping, truſt not that, 
For know that women can both weep and fmile 
With much more danger then-the Crocodile. | 
Think all ſhe doth is but to breed thy pain, 

'And get the power to tyrannize again, WF 2H 
And ſhe will beat thy heart with trouble more 
Than recks are beat with waves upon the ſhoar, 
Do not complain to her then of thy wrong, 

But lock thy thoughts within thy flent tongue 
Te)]l her not why thou leay'ſ her, nor declare 
(Although ſhe a5k thee) whatthy torments are, 
Wring not her fingers, gaze not on her<ye,” 
From hence a thouſand ſnares and arrows fly. 
No, let her not perceive by fighs or figns 

How at her deeds thy inward-ſoul repines, 

Seem careleſs of her ſpeech, and do not hark, 
Anſwer by chance as thovgh thou didit not mark 

And it the bid thee home, ſtraight promiſe not, 

Or break thy word as if thou hadſt forgor, 
Scem not to care whether thou come or no, 
And if ſhe be not earneſt, do not go. 

Feign thou haft bufineſs and defer the meeting, 
As one that greatly car*d not for her g1eeting. 

And as ſhe talks caſt thou thine eyes elſewhere, 

And look among the Laſlesthat are there, n 
> -. .. n—_— 


(108) 
Compare their ſeveral beauties to her face, 
Some one or other will her forme diſgrace ; 
On both their faces carry ſtill thy view, 
Ballance them equal in judgement true : 
And when thou find*it the other doth excell 
(Yet though thoy,cantt.not love it half ſo well ) 
Bluſh that thy paſſions make thee dote on her 
More than on thoſe thy. judgement doth prefer ; 
When thou haſt let her a all that-ſhe would, 
Seem as thou haſt not. one word underſtood : 
And when to-part with thee thou ſeeit her bent, 
Give her ſome ordinary complement, 
Such as may ſeem of courteſte, not loye, 
And foto other company remove. | 
This careleſsneſs in; which thou ſeem'ſt to be, 
(Howe're in her), will work this change in thee, 
That thou ſhalt thigk for uſing her ſo {leighr 
She cannot chuſe but turn her love to ſpight : 
And if thou art perſwaded once ſhe hates, 
Thou wilt beware and not come neer her baits ; , 
But though I wiſh: thee conitantly believe | 
She hates thy fight, thy-paſſions to decieve ; 
Yet be not thou ſo baſe to hate her too, .. 
That which ſeems ill-inher, do not thou do ; 
*Twill indiſcretion ſeem, and want of wit, 
Where thou didſt loye, to hate inſtead of it , 
And thou mailt ſhame eyer tobe ſo mated, 


And joyn'd in loye with,one that ſhould be hated : _ 


Such kind of loye is fit for Clowns and; Hinds, 
And not for debonaire and gentle minds z 

For there can be in man no madneſs more 

Than hate thoſe lips he wiſh'd to kiſs before ;, 
Or loath to ſee thoſe eyes, or hear that voice 
Whoſe very ſound hath made his heart repyees, 


o 


uch 
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(109) 
Such a&s as theſe much indiſcretion ſhows, 
When men from kiſſing turn to wiſh for blows : 
And this their own example ſhews ſo naught, 
That when they would dire& they muſt be taught : 
But thou wilt for, for all the loveT bear her, 
And all the ſervice, I am n'ere the nearer ; 
And which the moſt cf all deth vex like hell, 
She lovesa man ne'*re lovy'd her half ſo well: 
Him ſhe adores, but I muſt not come at her, 
Have I not then good reaſon for to hate her 2 
I anſwer no, for make the caſe thine own, 
And in thy glaſs her aQions ſhall be ſhown: 
VVhen thou thy ſelf in love wert ſo far gone, 
Say, could'it thou love any but her alone 2 
I know thou couldſt not, though with tears and cries | 
Theſe had made deaf thine ears, and dim thine eyes) 
V Vould'ſ thou for this that they hate thee again, | 
If ſo thou woulait then hate thy love again: 
Your faults are both alike ; thou lovelt her 
And ſhe in love thy rival doth prefer : 
If then her love to him thy hate procure; 
Thou ſhould for loving her like hate endure : 
Then do not hate, for all the lines I write 
Are not adreſs'd to turn thy love to ſpight, 
But writ to draw thy doting mind from love; 
That jn the golden mean thy — may move; + 
In which, when once thou find*ſ thy ſelf at quiet, 
Learn to-preſerve thy ſelf with this good diet. | 


The 


(110) 
The Concluſion: 


Leep not $00 much, nor longer than aſlcep: 
W.hin thy bed thy lax ie body keep ;, | 
For when thou warm awake ſhalt feel it ſoft 
Fond cogitations will aſſail thee oft : 
Then ſt4rt up carly, ſtudy, work, or write 
Let labour(others toy) be thy dclizhr, 5 
Eat not to much or if #hou much do cat 
Let it not be dainty or ng meas : 
A5ſtain from wine although thou think it good,, 
Tt ſets thy meat on fire, ani ſtirs thy blood ; 
Hje thy ſelf much to bath thy wanton limbs, 
In cooleſt ftreams, which ore the gravcl ſwims: 
Be ftill in graveſth company, and fly - 
The wanton-rabbleof the younrer fry, 
ou luſtful tricks will lead thee to delight, 
To think on. love, where thou ſhalt periſh quite ; 
Come 1ot 4t all where many women are, 
But like a Bird that lately ſcap'd the ſnare, 
Avoid their garniſh beauty , fly with ſpced, 
And lcarn by ber that lately made thee blced ;, 


; . Benot two much atone, but if alone 


Get thee ſome modeſt book to look- upon; 

But do not rcad the lincs of wanton men, 
Poezry ſets thy mind on fireagen: _ 
eAbſtain from Songs and Verſcs, and take heed 
That not 4 linc of love thou ever read. 
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The famous Greek and Aſian ſtory, 
Of honor'd Male and Female glory. 
Know 4ll, T value this rich Gem, 
With any piece of C, ]J.M, 
Nay more then (0, I'le gonoleſs, 
Then any (cript of Friends, ]. S. 


Of young Leander, and of Hero, 
T now bezin; Dum ſpiro, ſpero. 


E ANDER being freſh and gay, 
As is the leek, or-green popey 3 
Upon a morn both clear and bright 
When Phwebaz roſe and had bedight: 
Himſelf with all his golden rayes ; 
And pretty birds did pearch on fprayes : 
When Marigolds'did ſpread their leaves, 
And men begin to button fleevs : 
Then young Leander all forlorn, 
As from the Oak drops the acorn 
So from his weary bed he {lipt, 
Or like a School-boy newly whipt ; 
But with a look as blith to ſee, 
As cherry ripe on top of tree : 
So, forth hZ goes and makes no ſtand, 
With Crab-tree Cudgel in his hand. 
He had not gone a mile or two, 
But gravel got into his ſhooe : 


. | (114) 
Note He ſets him down upon a bank, 
= To dry his foot, and reſt his ſhank, 
And ſo with finger put in ſhooe, 
thins He pull'd out dirt and gravel t« o, 
_ This was about the walt of day : 
The middle, as the vulgar ſay, 
uy Fair Hero, walking with her Maid, 
To do the rhing cannot be' itaid 
—_—- : - 
ing. Spi'd young Leander lying ſo, 
Alt _  Withpretty finger picking toe, 
—_— She m_— tit{trange to ſee a man 
. In privy walk, and then anan, | 
CN b) : 
>ne ſtept behind a Pop'ring tree 
not be - oy 
Scho;, And liltned for ſome Novelty : 
' Leandcr having clear'd his throat 
Lars. ih » 
Began to fing this pleaſant note, 
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Oh, would Thad my Love in Bel, 
Thouzh ſhe were nere (0 fell ;, 


Yntill I malc ber ſwcll, 
0! Hero, He-o, pity mc, 
With a Dildo, Diido, Dildo dee. 


| As Fair Hero *2an to ſmile at this, 
» any Leander raid *gainit tree to pils, 
im Heplucks me (treight his Drabler out, 
im And with hisarmsclaſpt tree about : 
love O thus, quoth he, O thus ——-l coo'd, 
may Bobhing Rogzcro *gainit the wood, 
do. His blind worm FTero fair did ſee, 
-It His Curral head did lean *gainlt tree : 
mty Which fight did make her {igh and ſob, 
be * Toſec how he *gainit tee did bob : 


TPde fright her with my eAddcrs head, 


- (115). 
She never loy'd him till that hour, 
And him ſhe will invite to Tower, 
She ſat her down to eaſe her joynts : 
The Sprivgal he unties his points. 
Fair Hero noted him a while, 
And prettily beganto ſmile, 
To ſee a comely youth and tall, 
| Could not hold that which needs muſt fall 
Now Hero fair had ſpi'd a vapour, 
And ſends her mad with piece of paper ; 
Butke before the Maid did come, 
* Had ſav'd that labour with his thumb : 
The Maid with bluſh turn'd back again, 
Seeing her labour was in vain. 
Leander having done his task, 
And made an end ore hedg nine Lask, 
He turn'd about, and made no bones, 
t But with Rick, rack*t for Cherry -itones, 
So as he ſtooped, he ſpi'd coming, 
A gentle Nymph, whoſe pace was running, 
He could not tell what to ſuppoſe, | 
* But put up ſhirt into his Hoſe : 
Leander (lreight did follow Maid, 
Until he came where Herolaid, 
Her cheek on hand, her arm on ſtump; 
Her leg on graſs, on mole-hil rump ; 
He with a gentle modeſt pate, - 
Plucking his Cap from off his Pate, 
' He thus beſpake her, Lovely Pear, 
Behold, with running how I ſweat ! 
Oh, would I were that harmleſs ſtump, 
Whereon thou kean't ; with that a thump 
Break from the intrails of his hoſe, 
Hero was fearful, dreadivg foes, 


(116) 
Seeing a Cannon *gainſt her bent, 
That ſeem'd to level at her tent : 
Leander having felt the ſcape, 
And ſpi'd the Maid to laugh and gape : 
He then began to ſmell a Rat, 
: And ſtole his hand down under's Har, 
E Hero did note his Roger good, 
[- And how couragioully it ſtood : 
At length ſhe asked him his name, 
And wherefore that he thither came. 
F - Quoth he, my-dwelling is Abidos, 
 #_. #* This is my walk Wedneſdays and Fridays, 
+ True I love to ſee the Squirrils play, 
E lovers With bow and bolt I them do fray. 
- wath My name is young Leander call'd, 
on - | My Father's rich, and yet he's bald : 
| Frz- Enough, quoth Hero, ſay no more, 
days, Mum- brug, quoth he, *twas known of y 
| Now Heroes love began to curdle, | 
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2D She wiiht his head under her gi dle, i, 
© + 4s If ſoſhe had, I make no doubr, In 
one But it would dail-its own brains o:t , A 
would And yet the Stale be ne*r the worſe, | W 


” ſiy, I may compare the head to purſe, 

- wide Wiote mouth is faſtned to a ſtring, 

5 .guoth And if the knot ſhe chance to wring, 

Wal 15c mony white will iflue out : | 

* tis, Þ He ſhoots moſt wide that hits the clout, 

when Now Heroes love could not be hid. 

- bz; - Com? hicher, love, *cisI thar bid. 

|. wasFear not, my Love, to taite my lip, 

mm thelMfgine me to be thy Ship : 

| Bed- Giuide thou the Rudder with thy hand, 
flraw A: idfeny Poop fear not roſtard : 


Stand 


(117) 

Stand to thy tacle on the hatches, | 
My Gunner room is free trom matches : - 
Pu!l up my Sail to thy main yard, 
My compaſs uſe thou, and my Card: 
Lay thou my anchor where thou pleaſe, 
In broad, or in the narrow Seas, , - 
And though the foaming Oceanfrer, 
Thy anchor's ſafe though it be wet: . 

uoth ſhe, cloſe by fair Seſtosſtream, 
( VVith that within her throat roſe flegme ) 
Neer to that place there ſtands a Cloytter, 
( Poor ſoul ſhe coughs and voids an Oyſter ) 
Leander ſtole his foot upon it, | 
And treads it out wirh vailed Bonnet, 
She thanks Leander for his pains, 
And for another ſoftly Rrains : 


Her choler laid, ſhe ſaid,-mark wel], ” 
And underſtand whatTI thee tell: | — 
Come then my love in twile of night, Wo 

| The time when Owl and Bats take flight : 

| In lower window I will place, 

{ A taper bright as eyesin face ; 

| Which light ſhall be tay load ſtar bright, 

| Through waves to guide thze in the night ; 

| And with that word, like Ivy wound 
About his neck, arms claſped round : 
Venus did neer more dotz on Don, : : | 
Whoſe heart in love was cold as ſtone, Not 
Then Hero did one ſpringal young, Don _ 
Sv down they fell together clung, Wn: . Dego,” 
Upon a Primexoſs hill moſt ſweet, fe 

| Their lips being joyned, their tongues did greet, Pated 

' So high did grow the fragrant flowers, NO: wel ay” 

Ard. 


| Made freſh by youthful April ſhowers. if 
A F But 


; (118) | 

-# Ts But when ſhe ſaw them ly fo cloſe, 
 iſcem-. She put the flowers underher noſe : 

£4 And ſoapproaching to the place, 
#hey * Where they Jay panting face to face ; 
made So high did grow the h-rbs fo ſweer, 
 .£ toz} That cover*d them from head to feet ; 
©Ofq4 Her maid then got into a tree, 
-Flez- Where plain ſhe might theſe Jovers ſee, 
ſure. Leander found the watry brook, 
* #They Where never fiſh was caught with hook, 
4re Yet bobbing there had been good ſtore, 


" Ealledf With greatred wormes, ſome three or four. 


+ wed Oh, who hath ſeen a ſtrucken Deer, 
-2yor2 Or from his eyes. in water clear, 
 Se- Adabled duck with dirt bemir*d, 
 Exuſe So Hero lay with pleaſure tir'd, 
| #hey On Medlar branch the Maid doth fir, 
| creep One Medlar with a many met ; 
F- 2wto Though ſhe was there, there was to ſee 
--Soles. Nothing but Medlars on the tree, 
+ 4 Wee'l leave the Maid upon crotch, 
: #ed.. Holding by hands, ſitting on notch : 
"Tay But the ſweet fight did ſo intice, 
| Sy the That bough was met with her device, 
* Phi- And now Leander gets him up, 
| Toſo- Andclos'd the acorn and the cup. 
| +$her His Cucko pintle he did thruſt © 
- Fe _ Intohis Oxlip which was juſt, 
I #0ugs His Batcelors button, ſtraight as line, 

- 80 be Made way into her Columbine. 
x 0. His hooded hawk he then did bring her, 
pen- Which ſhe receiv*d with Ladies finger: 
re, His ſpriz of time, her Branch of Rue. 

. HisPrimroſe, andher Violet blue. 
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| Leander 


Leander luſty fpringal yourh 
Did now retite, *twas fo intruth : | 6 
- Who, like ſome youthful prodigal, 
Muſt meeds retire, having ſpent all. 
He now rerurned to his friends, 
Who him receiy'd with fingers ends. - 
| The Maid wasgteedy though butkilly, - 
She thought to much went by her belly ; - 
Oh, fhe-was wrapt with that ſweet fight, ; 
| That ſhe did-lotg to enter fight. ; 
| By chance a Weaver pſling by, b-72} 
{ Looking afide, ſhe did him ſpie. 
| Then as Adonz horfe did fare, 
{ When he beheld the Freez-land Mare, 


| Breaking his rains ty'd toatree, Mo 31.0 21 SY 
| Andeven as like as like may be, © i ant 
| Setting the runt of horſe afide 3 ' 1-2 © Rubs & 
Her rubbiſh did excel m:Pride. (426 bits S. 
She looking earneſt-at the Weaver, "6 4 
The medlar-branch ſooth did deceing her. Alte * 
| Quoth ſhe, ! alas /-ah me, ak mie ! z fe thoy - 
What was I born to fallftom eree's +4  ' nakes 
Her cloaths her head-did' danepy; 4 for © 


She was all bare from he#d toknee, '' 0 Joves | 
The man accurſt, whoſe trade was fcurvy, - modi- 
Had thought the worJd had been turn'd tophi-turvy. cum, * 
Now he'did tread as if on eggs, | : 
He ſaw a Medlar *rwixt her leggs - 
I know not hom they there did tettle, 
But:inthe VVeaver gbr his Shettle : 20H 
Where we will leave Pom-trumpery, 6 
To ta)k of other company. - © #4 17 
Leander having fetcht his fees, 
And Hero having _ kneey 
: a 


I 20 


Sweet have a care of truſty Roger, 

My Dear, quoth ſhe, my Lover true, 
Remember what you from me drew : 
Remember you being full of quiblits, 


VVirh that a farr off the gan ſpy 
* A fellow running with: one eye. _ 
E He wore, becaule his head was bald, 
fre Andold hats crown which hid the ſcald.- 
| $e4 His noſe was crooked, long, and thin, 
wn As ſharpand long appear'd his chin, 
| which His eye brows hung upon his cheeks, .: _ 


 eger His back did over Look his head, _ 

" Fun Oneof his arms is door nail dead : - 

I His fingers wore for Liveries, 

Nailes long as Cupids Quiver is : 

8 Upon his back he wore coat blue. 

L. _- His face would gaake a deg to ſpue : 

| His legs did go tour waies at once, _ 

_: He was a!] skin, ſaye ſome few bones. 
Then Hero ſaid, The weary, hour , 

--.,- Is come for me togoto Towre. .. 
Then farewel Love Leander ſaid, 
And freight ſhe whiſtled for her Maid : 
By this Fohn Hedghogg drew him nigh, 
For that his name was, not to lye. -- 
His one eye in her face did peer, . 


- 


| £,  » Come, to your father you muſt. go,- 
® Tx#ander trod npon his toe, | 

# And ſaid with biting of his thumb, | 
That you ſaw me, no words but mum : 


| ( 
Luoth ſhe, I know thou art no dodger, 


Remoy'd your Hares head from my giblits. 
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£4 His head did grow like bed of Leeks. : -; 


Quoth he, who'd thought t* have found youkere} | 


_ _ 34 Sd. 9 PA 
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So put his hands to pocket twice, 

And gave him two Cans or the price : 

L8ander could no longer keep her, 

Away ſhe goes with this hedg creeper. 

He now devis'd what courſe to take, 

Fearing that dough would be his Cake, 

If it were known : So home he goes, 

Paſſing rhe time in eating lows. 

| His mind doth run on Heroes-lap, 

' At fathers door he naw doth rap : 

| Which Porter hearing turnes the lock, 

With brazil ſtaff, and comely Frock : 

| Where we will leave him for a while, 

And unto Hero turne our itile. 

Fair Hero having paſt the Spont, 

She now was come unto the Cont—— 

Tinent of Seftos, where ſhe dwelt :. 

Her heart in paſſion 'gan tomelt. 

Umo the Tower cloſe ſhe took, 

And with her finger did unhook 

The caſement, looking forth on ſtream. 

The Star light *gan on Flood to gleam : 

For now brave Titaz banitht was, 

Now long leg” Spiders creep on graſs ;. 

When Nightingales do fir and fing, | 

With ih *gainſt breaſt, and Fairyes ring : 

Two houres fil'd hath been thegut ; | 

Men now begin to go to Rut : ; 

When man in Rug doth cry in night ;, 
Look well to locks and fire-light ; 
The time when Thomas with Ris team, 

Doth lug out dung, and men 'gin dream : 

When City gates are ſhut, not open : 

And Durch men cry —_ all A- ſlopen. 

3 
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' Here About this time fair Hcro ſtood, 

' the Watchivg Leandcr in the floud. 
 .Au- She cals for ſmock, and puts off foy], 

| thoy VValſhing her parts with ſope in bow], 
: s Her foot the waſht, O pretty foot, 

; = But yet I am'not come unto't : ) 

| ſelf «© f knee ſhe waſhe the comely pan, 
Lin And now I come unto't anan : | 


gift. Her thighes ſhe waſht with veins fo blue, | 


Her Pode likewiſe of fabte hue : 
Below the bottom of her belly, | | ] 
? Did grow a toy of ſhape mes ſelly : 
* Pode, Though enorgh to make a child afear'd, | 
9%, Two Curral lips with a black beard; 
> toves And 2s that beaſt that's keyt for byeed, | 
hor Lets fly her water when ſhe'has need, 
| Hee V Vhich done, her Fdanelſhturns oug and in; 
F VVhich was fo like, 'as*t the fame had'bin; © - 
+ Here will we leave her nak'd 2s nail ; 
And to Leander turn qur tale. | 
Forth from his Fathers, hoyfe he went, 
Much like a Bird-bok being fent, | 
From Brazil! Bow and trufly ſtring, | 
VVith feathers of the gray-gogſe wing: - 
He took hjm to a trulty rock, 
And ſtript kim'to the ebpn nock. 
And being naked look*t like Mars, 
VVith Pirple ſcab upon his A— 
 _ The ſeam betwixt his Cod that went, 
&- Seem'd like to Cypids bow.unbent, ERS 
2 The Cod his quiyer, where his arrows.” >! 
> Did harg much like a neft of Sparrows, © © © 
> But ſome may thiokthis is a fable, 7 a OY 
L He was fring'd with hair from Nock to nay'le. | 
Ee . Fego, 
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Fezo, ſaith he, ſo-fourth he goes, 
The gravelgot berween his toes, 
Now fear'd he Neptune as God, 
Still running with his hand on Cod. 
O who hath ſeen a warſton Roe 
Jump ore the Fearn, indeed even fo 
The lively Ski» lack mounts and fa. ls, 
And itill on Hero, Hero, calls. 


Even with that word, with ſpeedy motion, : | 


He leaps into the foaming Ocean : 
Th enamoured Fithes *bont him flock, 
Som? play in arm-holes, fome in nock 77 
En !ymions love then thone outright z 
He ſpi'd in Heroes Tower a light : 

And in the window looking out, 
Alovely tace, that feem'd to pout: 
By this fair Hero-might deſcern, 
Leandershead, but not his Stern, 

That frisked underneath the waves 2 
And this is-all fair Hero craves, 

To ſee himſelf within her bed, 
VVhom billows beat now-on the head. 
Leander now turns on his back, 

He yerks out legs and lets armes ſlack : 
* But then above the water floated, 
The true loves- Jump, which Hero noted, 
- Fair Hcro had a good]v fight, 

That could diſcern ſo far by njghr, 

He was much trcubled with a Shad, 
That did perfue this lovely Lad. 

T he envious fiſh did fo-rorment him, 


As had'r beenI, I ſhould have ſhent him, 


And ſaid, thou art a fcabby fifh, 
To nibble at fair Hcroes diſh, 
F. 4 n 
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Heyo did note how he was troubled : 
The water *bout Leander bubbled : 


She looks till fourth, kneeling on Mats - 


Toventus meets a ſhole of ſprats, 

They him beſiege on every ſe, 
Berwixt his arms and legs they glide. 
Neptune, the dreadfu] God of Seas, 

On whom did never ſtick March Fleas. 
Taking in hand his good Eele Spade, 
Towards Leandey {treight he made. 
The Shad and Shole of Sprats did fly, 
Art fight of Neptunes angiy eye. 

The God then turn'd him up-fide down, 


And view'd his parts from head to crown : 


He dally'd with his elfine locks, 

And bears him up from thelf and rocks. 

. His cheeks, his lips, his chin he kiſt, 

; Nopart of Yonker Neprune milt 

Now Hcro of his love made doubt, 

And wiſht him there in yellow clout. 

His thigh ſo white he {till would fee], 

Then he would kick with horn and heel], 

Quoth Neptune then, O buxſome Boy, . 

Nay of my cautting ſeem not coy: 

 Doſt hear, live here my lovely Lad, 
T'le give thee Cod, cat Dace and Shad ; 

I am asgreat a God as Mammon, 


Zeing Thou ſhalt have Ling, Poor Iohn and Sammon, 
teche- And if thou ſayelt thou wilt not blab, 
70%84 Thou ſhalt have lobſter, Brawn and Crab, 
Meas. I tell thee I am no Curmudgeon, 

Thou ſhalt have Rotchet, Whiting, Gudgeon, 


' The fiſh that is by Weavers eaten, 
That muſt be firſt with beetle beaten, 


Of Knights heard nover are more Dubbins, _ Stock + 
Thou ſhalt haye green fiſh and their Gubbins: 4 
' Tle bring thee where thou ſhalt ſoe Lig 
The luſty Oyſter, ſhrimp, and oy ; 

uoth he, thou ſwimmeſt without force, 
And calls a Dolphin, mount this horſe, 
And when thy minde is ſomewhat laid, 
Thou ſhalt arrive *gainſt Tow'r of Maid, 
For well I know thou *rt thither going, 
For all thy grinning, mocks, and mowing ; 
I am, quoth he, if thou bee {t wroth, 
= in thy breaih to cool thy broth : 
And ſo away from him he flies ; 
And water ſtood in Neptuncs eyes. 
But he again, x png to pick, 

r 


> 


Said, *bide with me ; quoth he, ne nick. force y 
With that the Ged, witk ireful hand, , _ Bears | 
Cait young Leander on the ſand : ſome- 4 


Where we will leave him, to ſay ſooth, 
Sucking his tongue with hollow tooth : 


The watch of Seſtos Tower come down z. bad 
With Bill in hand, Murrion on Crown. #be 
Rug-gown on back, Lanthorn in hand, goothh | 

By two and two this ruſty band, Abe. 


Did take their way untothe Plat, 
Whereas Leandey naked fat, 
Theſe Sons of night did ſtreight him ſpy, 


Who's there, quoth one ? quoth he, *tis I, bh 
*Tis I, qucth he, is that an anſwer ? Dos 

Et is, quoth he, wer't thou my Grarfire : h "2 
The wiſeſt of them then did ſcan, | by 
And ſaid ſure Neighbours tis mersman . . —_—_ 


Nay ſajd another, that's not ſo ; 
For this hath nailes you ſee on Toe, 
e E 5 And 
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And meer man hath no feet bnt fins} 
And this hath legs you ſee and ſhins, OY 
Quoth one to ſea Eſhall him buns, it | 
Speak if I ſhall ; with that the Cunt— «ii | 
—— Stable thus fpake, what words ſpake he, 
I think, ſayes one, ſome two or three z 
Go then in peace, and ſtrike him d:. wn, 
Fheg forth ſteps one with bill ſo brown, 
A ſowre-ey'd Knave Japt up inrug, 
For mannerslike your Weltern Pug, - 
His name forſooth was cleiped Wharton, | 
He wasee'n born at good: Hogs- Norton + - 
This Dormouſe withopt wit or »kill, | 
Run at Leandcy with his bill, 
Leender lying on his face, 
Not his back, Dunce running his race : 
His hinder pagzts, bore ſomewhat high, 
+ Now was he come Leander .nigh:: | 
 - He lifts up bill to cleave a rqck,. \ 
-.___  Billfell from hands, Noſe ſtruck.io vock. | 
: Leander with a itart did:riſe, 
And breaks his noſe faſt by his eyes, 
Oh who hath ſeen an archer. good, 
laps 7 Poaking for arrow-head with wood. 
com. So f ar'd this Clor- pole noſe to finde 
n-ns And grubbed till hiseyes were blind : 
2 the, But all in vain, the more he ſtrove, 
for « The further in his noſe he droye, 
arch For th noſe indeed it ſtuck ſo faſt, 
, He was forc*tto leave it, and agaſt} 
= Runs unto Harper plain to be | 
- * Their, VVatchmer hired with pence three, ( 
# YVholitting up their gogling eyes, . 


They | 
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They hear a veice, and thus it cries, 
My noſe, my noſe : my noſe andeyes. 
And ſtill tow*rd them he haſted, 
Without his noſe his face all blaſted, 
Away they ran for fear of foes, 
Kib'd hecls to fave they ran on toes. 
For haſt we leave them running itil], 
And to Leandcy turn our quill, 

Hefo was all this while in dumps, 
Now gins he to beſtir his-ſtumps. 
Wrath for to ſay. he now did ſmart, 
He could rot pull out noſe by art. 
Well to be ſhort for fear of Watch, 
He runs to Tow'r and pulls the latch? 
Divineſt Hero was in bed, ; 

The door being ope, he in doth tread:: 
Yet for no ear ſhould hear him trave];; _ 
From feet he wipes the ſtony gravel: 

So goes me on neerer and neerer,, 

And with one eye did underpeer her. 
Night being warm the cloaths were off, 
Sooth*twas enough to catch a cough : 
Leander thought it was no. mater, 

Though —_ 

One hand he put upon her toe 3 

The other on her buggle-boe, 

Quoth he thus ſoftly, Hero, Hero; 

Away quoth ſhe, and come no reer-obi,, 
Yet thus ſhe ſaid when-ſhe was waked, |, 

_ Fye uyon pride when-men.go naked: 
A glimmering taper ſtood by bed; 

Which in and out die put his head :. _ 
And by that light ſhe did him. know, ©, 
Standing like image of Rye-dough, ., 


within his head did chatter, ' *' 


; \{! » 
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The well-hung youth then ſpake this word, 
Quoth he I muſt lay knife aboard, 
I've ſwum, quoth he, through thick and thin; 
Brine wayes have bear both neck and chin. 


Leander in her Haven caſts Anchor, 


He rides ſecure in Heroes rode, 
Now he begins to lay on load. | 
I'm come rough watch and their brown bats. 
Now Hero teels his twittle-cum-twats, 
Alas poor 1toul ſhe did not ſtrive ; 
Leander at her rump let drive. 
He now forgot, as I ſuppoſe, 
That ja his Fobler there was noſe, 
I'm come, ſaid he, from fide of hore; 
Where lowlie beggars fate of yore. 
And now the beggar makes me fing 
The love of the Cawpbeturn King : 


Leanders tale, 


Ou this green back he firſt did ſpy, 
One ſunny day the beggar lye, 
Diſplaying to fair Phebus fire, 

The Marigold of Loves deſire. 

To MarigoldI it compare, | 
*Cauſe *twas the colour of her hair, 
Which ſtill to T7an was difplay'd, 

In window King ſtands rich array*d, 
And ſpie by chance the beggar lye, 
Back to the ground, face to the Sky. 
Then like the $nake ſhe caſt her skin, 
Whoſe amel'd body wmbled in 
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Her mothers lap in apron green, 


EZ And covered that it was not ſeen : 


> Her hair in goodly elf-locks hung, 


| Alldown her ſhoulders, and among 
| The roots of it, the Dandriff white, 
Like hoared froſts ſhining by night. 
* When Phebe and her ſilver train, 


* The Yard , Orion, and Charles Wain. 


Look down upon the Spires of graſs ; 
ſo ſprinkled was the head of Laſs. 
She wreath'd her body on one fide, 
Her legs a mole hill did divide, 
Cawphetua's mouth did water ſhed, 
Fancies and toys were in his head, 
Under her arm did Cupid lye, 

And ſhot Cawphetua in the eye, 

Who cloſely ſto:d in window peeping 
Whilſt beggar poor on bank la Gophng: 
He took his love ere ſhe did cle 

And ſung this note with tears in eyes. 


Oh King, what art thou bat a bubble 
That ſwines in ſtream (0 ſwift ; 

Thy joy ſoon turns to grief and trouble, 
Much like a boat a drift ; | 
That ſevered is from poop of Ship, 
That wanders inthe Ocean, © 

The beggar turn'd up ber hip, 

Then lay ſtill without motion. 


He takes me his proſpeRiye glaſs. 


M y paſſion ſhall appear in print, 
Make ready preſs good edge: 


C47 
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' $4 that Cawphetua ſaw 4 dint 3. 
And fell in love with. beggar. 


Ah me poor King ! I'm now a captive made. 
To one that hath no/living, land, on trade, 
What ſhall I ſay in this,? what ſhall I do ? 
'$hall I love her to foot hath vere a.ſhoe >. 
I am a King, my. ite in\State is mighty, 
"Shall I love her who hath ſold Aqua vitz? 
My rich blood boils at this ſo ſweet. eſpial, 
| Even like a Bcar, fo chafes my Collop Recyal, 
He calls for page, and him for water ſends.;_ 


This way and that; he the proud. Grifſel bends.;.. 


*\ The reaſon why his bobber ſtood ſo ſtiff, 
| Uncover'd lay the filly Deggars cliff, 
As he was ſtanding his full-yiew to take, 


He ſpy'd her ſtretch, and ftretching”*gan to wake : 


- Being big with Thomgs, ſhe held up one leg, 
-© Andlike the Ant, on mole-hill laid her egg. 

- Then did ſhe riſe with ſuch a rude behaviour, 
That Royal noſe took winding of that ſavour ; 
Which made him ſay, behoid I came to win thee, 
Now I perceive that thou haſt ſomething in thee. 
Down, down he goes.the begar to behold, 

And as he went he calls for purſe of Gold, 


The end of this Baffion... 


The beggar now. is come.to gate ofKing \ 


* 


To beg for bread and meat, or bread and Te 


Which whenthe,King beheld withio his Portal, 
Come, graſs and hay,quothhe, we are all mortal, 
She with a crutch did cry, God fave his grace. 


- *.- The honeſt King bad all forſake:the place, T1 
_ hy + Which 


as 4 
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| VVhich when the Lords ang all the reſt were gon 
| Quoth he, ſpeak beggar, and ſpeak words but one. 


VVilt thou forſake thy.beggars life, 
And leave off wearing patches? © | 
Thou ſhalt no more wear ſting in knife, . 
He throws, the beggar catches;: 
Deer take this purſe : nay-be nat coy z. 
The ſfimp'e mute doth ſtand, 
Quoth ſhe, my Liege, Pardon 4 moy, 
So fell on knee and hand, ABT 
Thou ſhalt, quoth he, I:do not mock, 
If thou wilt take my offer, | 


” 


Have ſtocking, ſhoo, and Holland ſmocks, 


Eke gold to put.in coffer, 

Thy rooms they ſhall be kung with arras, 
Head ſtuck with filver pins.: 

Thou ſhalt no more ſell Roſa, ſolis, - 
Nor buy the Coney- $king.. 

But firſt reſolve me zruly this, | 
Hath any tag or rag, £ 

Put Probe into thy Orifice, 
Or water'd thy black Nag > 

No, doughty Lig I tell you true, 


[8 


— 


None but themſelves alone, 


At lowfic beggar he lets dave at, _*. ,. 


Ps 
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*Twas dark, her name was Fogn. : 
Dear Liege, quoth ſhe ; away, quoth he z 


So layes her down on back ; | A 
74h And with his finger he doth not linger, = 
by But pulls me out his tack. LA 
yee.eo His Taſſel gentle he did put b-- 

Dx # Into her homely Mew, , ( 
woulgHis Rounfifal into her Cob-nut, | | 
bold In bladder were Beans blue. : C 


; . He laid her head againſt a ſtoop, 
_ She knew well bi pretence , 

He taught the beggar her lyripoop, 
And paid ber 2 five pence. 

He uſed art with both his thumbs, 
Quoth ſhe, dread Lord, no more ; 

His Curral tickled her tooth-gums, 
Yet open ſtood the door : 

VVith finger wet came in a Lord, 

VVho heard a noiſe in houſe ; 1 
Sayes beggar now, dread Lord, no word, - | 
Burt peace and catch a mouſe, : 

The noble ſpy'd them very ſoon, 
And fell low on his knee, 
He ſaw the King in his hony-moon, 
And all to be ſhitten was he, 
| Quoth baron bold, Cawpberua then, -, 
Fey Your Grace may have down pellat : ' - | 
3/21. Now he,regards not Nobleman, ” - | | 
© - But roo't he goes ding-waller, y | 
Her Hockly-nole Kings ſhould abhorr, | 
1aid __Being man was in that place 3 
 undey He puts in Glaſting-uri-core Td Ne b3 | 
| ber Before the young mans face: | 
| © VVell, Noblemanazslaſt *pancall, 
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Quoth King to Lord, go down, - 


; And bring me here a Camphire ball, 


I'je waſh from head to crown. 


| And as you go give order ſtreight, - 


Unto the Cook for ſupper 3 * 


| ( Thine ear, *ris matter of much weight ) 


Bring brimſtone and ſweet butter. 


: Go get thee gon, and bring with ſpeed. 


Thoſe things I have appointed ; 


Of Robes bring ſtore, truth is indeed, 


I'le have my King annointed, 


Quoth Hero What became of Tore, 


| Sayes he, Omnia vincit amar. 


He was o'recome and glad to fly, 

To place whc re muffled he doth ly. 

' Leander now made end of tale, 
Without ſhirt lining, or-ſhirt male : 
Indeed his tale was well compa&, 
For every word he madean aQ. 
Her legs were ty'd in true loves knot, 
On top of back, full well I wot : 

Poor foul ſhe lay like cheek cf Ox 
Stu'd in a pot, or reeking Socks. 

The Jark now fings with cheerful note, 
And morn was come as grey as groat : 
O day, quoth ſhe, tolove molt crue}! 
Hero had meſs of water gruel, 
Which ſtood by bed before provided, 
And hand of Hero itreight is guided 
To mouth of Pur,y to make ſtrong, | 
The knot of loves white-leather thong : 
Then up he lings, and with a ſtart, 
Quothnaked man, I muſt depart ; 


| Fir 
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Firſt,*twixt her Pillars, truth-to ſay, 
Leander wrote, Ne ultv#; 
No ſooner he from bed'did jump, © 
Out flew the noſe with fuck a'thump, 
That Heroes Father innext room, 
Did leave his bed and-in did eome. 
Leander hears the man of age, 
VVhocall'd for fword'unto his page 3 
He ſe'ing him come, with much amazement, 
He runs, and creeps ont at the caſement s | 
His Calla- when pin- cough, indeed, © 
VVas muck i idangered by his ſpeed, 
For hook of window gor it faſt, 
And held him there till all agaſt, 
Fair Hers roſe and went unto him, 
And with her finger did urdo tim. 
He down does fall without a word *: 


At window |truck old man with fword; © 


V'Vho ſeeing on floor there !y a noſe, 
Quoth he, P'e paid him T ſuppoſe ; 

This was the time when Fryars gray, 

Did ring ro Mattins break of day : 
V'Vhen Poets good do. wake to. plot, 
And drunkards leave his cloak for ſhot ; 
VVhen Carriers put on ſhooes ant hoſe, 
And maids do empty ſtols ca}l*dclofe : 
That was the time when Leander fell, 
From forth of window truth: to tell, 

He had forſook his divine Pillaws, 

To fall among the raging billows 
Blue-beard call'd Neptune, being mad 
For the diſgrace he lately had ; 

T his is the truth I need not blab ; 


' Tuxn'd young Leander to a Ctab; 


And 


| ow 

And made the Proverb, ſure*twas ſo, 
That love muſt cteep whert cannot go,.: 
And becauſe his dwelling was'Abidos,, 
He was doom'd ever to creep -lide-wayes! . 

Poor Heroes ſorrow now redoubles, :' 
He left her in a peck of troubles : 
A ſenſe]eſs man came tothe Tow'r, 
One ſenſe he-wants haviug but four, 
Now ſmell my meaning'it youw-can, - 
With him came: Roger, Thomas, Fohn ;/ 
And all the reſt of M4vs his crue, F; 
Whoſe eyes were blacſk, ſome gray, none blue. 
This ſheepſhead- rable comes and knocks, 
- As they would break ope all the locks, 
Fair Heroes Father in a rigor, - | 
Hearing that noife, rms down like; Tygor,” 
Quoth by who's there # what; ave'ye drunk 2 
And ſtill themore they tir'd, they flank; | 
The watch, ſayes one; open-the Gate, - x 
The watch ſayes he, having a ſhyewd pare. 
He ope's the door, and fandeth ſtill, 
And ſpake theſe words. What is your will > 
Our will, quoth they, what call-you thavd> 
And ſpi'd the Noſe pin'd in his har, 
Which when they all of them: eſp#d, 
This, this is he,\{trike down they cri'd, 
Then round about they him inviron, 
And up rhey lift there ruſty iron, 
He brak2 away, and bade them baſe, 
' And after they did run apace : | 

And ran direct, as T'ſnppoſe, | 

For {till the man did follow his Noſe-:- 
He follow'd cloſe witthis'defe&: 
And Rill his noſe was his proſpeQ. 
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Oh, had they catcht him, then among, 
And all their bills at him they dung. 
But note the pitty. of. the-Gods 
Extended totheſe Hodmandods, 
And firſt for him thar loft his noſe, 
C The truth to you I will diſcloſe ; 
Becauſe his face did ſeem to ſcowle, 
The Gods transform'd him to an Owl.; 
_ | And for this was *h dead of night, 
a ap doom'd-him never by day-light 
To ſhew his being ; ſo. God Pan 
Made the firſt Owl of a Watchman : 
And when he thought to cry, My nofe ; 
To wit, t0 hoo he ſhreekt, and up-he roſe, 

| f fa- And being compelled by tl angry God, 

| mous He clapt his wings and flew to Fod, 

| Surge Yet the Gads fury was not done, 
nin They were transform'd each mothers ſon; 

hi Sayes one, Ye Gods, is it your will ? 

" time, And ſpake no more, his mouth turn'd bill : 
And cauſe the Owl he ſhould not mock, 
The Gods made him the firkt VVood- cock : 
He wears the form of a VVatchman ill, 
And will for aye, witneſs his bill, 

One VVatchman he did ftay behind, 

And he was turn'd to buzzard blind : 
The laſt was thinking how to run, 
Saying, a fair thred they have ſpun: 
Becauſe he ſaid thzſe words in ſpight, 

He liv'd and dy'd a bird of night: 

His i11 luck ſure I muſt not ſmother, 

He did watch that night for another. 

And for becauſe his ſhape was ill, 

He never flies but in the twill— 


In 
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In memory of this miſchance, 
The Record yon may ſee in France, 
Upon each door where they muſt watch . 
In chalk they ſet on door or hatch, 
The very form of a. birds foot : 
In England they come neererto's, ._. 
For the three claws y ou plainly ſee, 
That is for every claw a peny. 
But now to old man ina trance, 
VVe muſt proceed to his miſchance : 
And to his grief, and much miſprifion, 
VVe'll tell what hapned in his viſien : -- -, - 
There came to him, as *twere in. fight,  ; -; + 
A lovely Lady, but no Knight.”: - ,, 1! 
The Lady ſeem'd for Lover loſt; .: . 
To be on bed of Nettle toſt; 
Of Nettle ; worſe ! for to the quick, 
She often had indur'd the prick 
VVithout complaining, and poor ape, 
To her it ſeem'd but as a Jape. 
As Poet- witty well could ſay, 
A ſport, a meriment, a play.  ., | 
But ſhe poor Lady almo Hantick, EY 
As you may ſee in arragantick; © 5 
VVith hair diſhev1'd romes about, 
Vowing to find Leandey out, HEE 
And get him in where no baſe patch, 
VVith painted Raff, no rugged watch ; 
No nor her Father with head hoary, | 
Should come to interrupt the ſtory ; - — 
That is ſhe meant for her delight, 
Leander in her book ſhould write. 
And blame her not to rave with randiog ; 
For ſhe had loſt her underſtanding, - 
VVhich 


(233) 
| Which ſtanding ſtifiy to ker, might have pur, «. 
" Some comfarcindegnns cured owe A; 
- ButT too far digteſv,this fearful f he; 
The aged father froin-his Wits did: git, 
Or them from him, I know not whe bs 
But ſure I am ny wert'net borwnogerher.: Y 


A mad old man he was, ; deal Ls hedy' ds: 

Fair Hero like the wench that ery'd; : 

Till ſhe was turned to a ſtone, - 

For her Leande# made her moan; 

But when ſhe heard, poor'6lly dead, 

That he was a-tury'd into' crab? | 
She then fell down as flatias. Elowndet.”. % | 
Her as |: ope't; and. RED owa water” er.dromwd 

; & ore 


hep PFs te 


They both were drown'd, . whit Loue and, Fate con- 


zended ; 
eAnd thus on beth Hoey fiſh FY tp ad fh end. 


ed. 
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Dugly, 


F Ih om this forreſt Squire:.fly amt | 

I fear like Child, ak Maid hath $7: in aac,” : 
Squire, . 

O farts baſe, whoſe fear will never lin, ,. © __.. 

Tile thrink thy heart as ſmall as head of pi pin: Fri 

Lady, with pretty finger in her eye, 1 

Laments her Lambkin Knight, and ſhall T fly > 

Is this a time for blade'to ſhift for's ſelf, 

Whea Giant vile calls Knight a ſneaking elf? 

This day (a day as fair as heart codltilh) ., 

This Gyant ſtood onſhore of Sea to fiſh ; EN SY - 

For angling Rod; he took a fturdy. 'Oake,. a i EE 

For line a Cable, thatin Rorm ne're broke : 

His hook was ſuch, as heads the end of Pole, | 

To pluck down houſe e're fire-conſumes it whale z : 

His hook was baited with a Dragons tail, 

And then on Rock he ſtood, to bob for whales. : 

Which ſtraight he caught, & nia, _ did oY 

VVith ten et load of dimer on his hack. - - 

So homeward bent, his eye too rude, and. cunntag;\/ 

has. tand Lady, by a hedge a ſunning, 

That Modicum of meat he down did Ys 

( For it was all ke eat on Faſting day. - 2 


| (149) ny 
They come in's rage, he ſpurns up huge tree roots 
Now ſtick to Lady Knight, and with boots, 


| M 
Enter Giant, Knight, Damſcl, | Sh 

"lg en WW 

Gyanz, : ESE, 6 Sh 
Bold recreant wight-: what fate did hither call thee, þ (v 
To tempthis: ſtrength that ha's ſuch power to mawſ} T| 
How durſtthy puling damſel hither wander> (thee. # 1. 
What was the talk you by yond hedg did mander. Þ| *T 


Damſet, Be | } Sh 
Patience ſweet man of might : alas heaven knaws, | Tt 
V Ve only hither came to gather ſlows. | If 
And bullies two or three, for truth to tell ye,  . At 
I've long'd fix weeks, with them to fill my belly. * At 
T'fecks, if you'l beliey*r, nought elſe was meant ſure | O) 
By rhis our jaunt, which Errans call adventure, EW! 
Shall I grow meek as babe, when ey'ry Trull ts To 
So bold to Steal my flowes, and pick my bullies > {Th 

Knight, ts Wh 


Fear nor, let him ſtorm on, and ſtill grow rougher, | 
Thou that art bright as candle clear'd by fnufter, - | Th 
Canſt nere endure a blemmiſh' or ecclips, ' ' ©. An 
From ſuch a hook nos'd, foul mouth'd blobber lips : | Th. 
Ere he ſhall boaſt he uſ*d rhee thus to his people, Me 


I'te ſee him firſthang*d high as avy ſteeple. 1 
aST_—_—cTTY RAO, __-- FKin 
IfT but upward heave my oaken twig,  JAn 

- I'le teach thee'play the Tomboy, her the Rig,  * Ye! 
VVithin'my forreſt bounds ; what doth ſhe ail, The 


But ſhe may ſerve as Cook'to dreſs my VVhale > 

In this her damſfels tire, and rebe of Sarinetr, (ner. } But 

She ihall ſouſe bore, fry tripes, and wild hogs barſ-. 
RET | Knight, 


ts 


aw Though not to {cuffle given, now I'le thwart thee, 
ee. | Let Blowze thy daughter ſerve for ſhillings forty. 
- "Tis meeter (I think) 

* Should in a Kirchin drug for yearly wages, 
| Then gentle ſhe, who hath bin bred to ſtand 

| Nere chair of Queen, with Iſland Shock in hand, 

| At queſtions and commands all night to play, 

| And Amber poſlits eat at break of day z 

| Or ſcore out hushands in the charcole aſhes, 

| With Country Knights (not roring Country Swaſhes) 
| Hath bin her breeding {till and's more fit far, 


re 


| With Canyas apron, Cook oy meat at dreſſer 3 
| Shall ſhe that is of ſoft and pliant mettle, 


| Than ſtir a Sea-coal fire, or ſcum a-Cauldron, 


| (141 ) 
Knight, | 
| Monſter vile, thou mighty ill-bred Lubber, 
| Art thou not mov'd to ſee her whine and blubber ? 
{ Shall Damſel fair (as thou muſt needs confeſs her) 


; (Wh oſe fingers filk would gaul) now {cower a Kettle? 


ſuch ugly Baggages 


To play on Virginals and the Gittar, - 


When thou'rt to break thy faſt on a Bulls chaldron. | 
Gyant, : | 
Then I perceive I muſt lift up my Pole, 
And deal your Love-rich noddle ſuch a dole, 
That eve)y blow ſhall make ſo huge a clatter, | 
Men ten leagues off ſhall ask Ha ! what's the matter? | 
Dam(cl, | | | 
Kind grumbling youth ! I know That thou art able 
And want of breeding makes the pro: d to ſquable; | 
Yet ſure thy nature doth compunttion mean, 
Though (*las!) thy mother was a ſturdy Quean : 
Let not meek Lovers kindle thy fierce wrath, 
But keep thy bluſtring breath to cool thy broth. 


G Knight, 


| (142) 

Whine not my love, his fury ſtreight will waſt him 

Stand off a white, and ſee how I'le lambaſt him, 
$quirc, . 


Now look to't Knight, this ſuch a deſp'rate blade is, | 


Tn Gaule he ſwing'd the valiant Sir Amadz. 
Dwarſe, | 

Wirn bow now Cupid ſhoot this Son of Punk, 

- With Croſs.bow elſe or Pellet out of Trunk ! 
Gyant, 

Tle ftrike thee till thou fink where the abode is, 

«Of wights that ſneak below, calld Antipodes. 
Enter Merlyn, 

My art ſhall turn this combat to delight, 

Fhey ſhall unto fantaſtick mufick fight. 


» 4 3 
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£ Ome Chriſtian people al give ear, 

| Unto the grief of us : 

Caus'd by thedeath of rhree children de?r ; 
The which it hapned thus, ; 


And eke there befel an accident, 
By fault of a Carpenters Son, 

Who to Faw chips his ſharp Ax lent, 
Woe worth the time may Lon ——— 


"May London ſay, Wo worth the Carpenter, 
And all ſuch Block-bead fools, 

Would he were hang'd up like a Serpent here, 
For jeiting with edg tools. : 


- For iinto the chips there fell a ſpark, 


Which | 


(143) 
Which Put out in ſuch flames, 
That it was known into Southwark, 


Which lives beyond the Thamcy. 


| For Loe the bridg was wondrous high 


With water underneath, - 
Ore which as many fiſhes fly, 
As birds therein doth breath. 


 Andyet the fire conſum'd the bridg, 


Nor far from place of landing, 


And though the building was full big, 


It fell down not with ſtanding. 


And eke iato the water fell, 
So many pewter diſhes, 

That a man might have taken up very w-I, 
Both boyld and roaſted Fiſhes, | 


Ard that the Bridge of London Town, 
| For building that was ſumptuous, 
Was Al by fire Half burnt ; mg | 
For being too contumptious, 


And thus you have all, but half my ſong, 
Pray liſt to what comes after ; 

For now [I have cool'd you with the Fire, 
I'le warm you with the water, 


Te tell you what the Rivers name is; 
Where theſe children did ſlide-a. 

It was fair Londons ſwifteſt Thames 3 
That keeps both time and Tide-4. 


(= 
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All on the tenth of Fanuary, 
To the wonder of much people : 
Twas frozen o're ; that well *rwould bear, 


Almoſt a Country Steeple. 


Three Children ſliding thereabouts, 
Upon a place t00 thin, 

That fo at laſt it did fall our, 
Thar they Cid all fall is. 


A great Lora there was that laid with the King, 
And with the King great wager makes : 


But when he ſaw he could not win, 
He ſeight, and would have drawa ſtakes, 


He faid it would bear a man for to ſlide, 
And laid a hundred pound ; 

The King ſaid it would break,and ſoit did, 
For three children there were drownd. 


Of which once hail was from tide hight 


Ers firicken, whoſe name was Fobs, 
Who then cry'd out :$ loud as he coald, 


O Lon-«Lon «4 Lon lon, 


Ob ? tat 1:44 turn from tby ſinful rgce 
Thus di4 his ſpeech Lap ; 
I wonder thar iu ſuch a caſe, 
He had no more to ſay. 


And thu: being drownd, 4 "ack, 4 leck, 
The water run down their throats, 


And ſtopt their breaths three hours by the clock, 


Before they could get any boats, 


Ye 


I 


; 
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Ye Parents all that Chzldren have, 
And ye that have none yet ; 


* Preſerve your children from the grave; 


And teach them at home to fir. 


: For had theſe ata Sermon been, 


Or elſe upon dry ground, 


; 'Why then I wculd have never b-en ſeen] 


If that they had bean drown'd.,. 


Even as Huntſman tyes his dogs, 
For fear they ſhould go fro him, 

So ty your children with ſeverities cſogs, 
Untyum, and you't undo'um, 


God bleſs our noble Parliament, 
And rid them ftom all fears, 

God bleſs all th* Commons of this Land, 
And God bleſs ſome 6'th Peers, 


«pe 
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I 
Sing not Reader of a 20 
*Twixt Bailiffs and thar doughty Knight 
Sir eAmbroſe, ſung before : 
Nor of that diſmal] Counter ſcuffle, 
Nor yet of that Pantofle. 
' They ſay the Virgin wore : 


2) h 

No Turkey cocks with Pigmies fray,. 
Or whether then did get _e day, 

£03 : 
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Nor yet Tom Coryats ſhoes ; 


Nor yet the ſwine fac'd Majdens head, 


Ith' Netherlands they ſey was bred, 
Is ſubje& of my Mule. 


.. 
But inRime Doggrel I ſhall te)], 
What danger toa Pig befel, 
As I can well rehearſe ; 
As true as if the Pig could ſpeak 
On Spit, in Proſe would either ſqueak, 
Or grunt it out in Verſe, 


RY 
A boyſterous rout of ay Hoſt 
Juſt as the Pig was ready rot, 
Rufht in at doors, (God bleſs us!) 
The leader of this warlike rout, 


Strong men at arms, and ſtomach ſtout, 


I ween was Captain Beſſus. 


5 
They lately had in Scetland been, 
Where they ſuch ſtore of Sows had ſeen, 
That garr'd them hate their Babbies z 
And Beſſus men neer Nortos lay, 
Where Pigs you know on Organs play, 
Thar once belong'd to n) ies, 
6 
It was a tithe Pig I confeſs, 
And ſothecrime might be no leſs, 
Then Ift a Caffock wore ; 
But yet in Qrders it was neer, 
Nor ever preacht, unleſs it were 


Ith'tub the night w__ 
OI,  ; 
Nor was it Popiſhly inclin d, 


Although 
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\Ichough by forreft law their kind 
Are taught to uſe the Ring : 
hat though it wore a Scarlet-Coat, 
tneer appear'd ith* Kirk to vote, 
{ For her fine baby King. R 


But right or wrong, ſuch dainty Cates 

Were neer ordain'd for Reprobates, 
The fat o'th earthis theirs ; 

The Saints by Faith and Plunder have 

An heritance and mult inflave 
Malignants and their Heirs. 


| Fall on, fall on , they dons, 

' This Pig's of antichriſtian brood, 

' You] find we are no daſtards ; 

Their teeth ſo ſharp, their ſtomachs keen 

That Marriots you would them ween, 

Or Wood of Kents own Baſtards, 
(10 

But now to tell how from the pawes 

Of tt*unlickr whelps with greedy jaws 
This pig eſcap*'d, hereatter ; 

As then our bellies *gan to prank it 
(Thanks to Befſe for that good Banquet) 
Will fill your mouth with laughter, 

I 
A ſturdy Laſs with —_ bold, 
On Pig, and Spit, and all, laid hold, 
And ſwore ſhe would it reſcye , 
For whether they their teeth did ſet, 
For anger, or for hunger whet, 
She way'd not that a feſcue, 


[0 


(143) 
(12) 


This brave encounter had you ſeen; 


Of tt* Amazons, or Fayries ; 
And if ſhe make good the retreat, 
Her foie Prote&reſs wee*] create. 

Of Milk- maids and their dayries, 

0 #Þ | 
Up ſtaires ſhe __ : trice, 
And ſafely convay'd is the Greice 

Into my Ladies chamber ; 

Such holy grounds not trod by thoſe, 
Whoſe armpits, and whoſe ſockleſs tees} 
Are not ſo ſweet as amber, 


I4 
The Jews near eat thes Fdchal Lamb 
In half ſuch haſt, as we did cram 
This Pigg unto our dinners : 
Like Presbyterians we did feed, 
No grace that day our meat did need, 
For that belongs to ſinners, 
© SB 
And when the ſtory of the Pigg 
* Wasdone thepetitoes a Jigg 
| Came tripping in at ſupper 
*Twas meat and drink to us to ſee 
The ſouldiers by the jade to be 
Thus thruft beſide the crupper.. 


You would have ſworn ſhe would be Queen 
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On 
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N Pauls Church-yard in London, 

] There dwells a noble Ferker, 

Take heed you that paſs, 

' Leſt you taſt of his Laſh ; 

: Still doth he cry, 

Take him up, 

Take him up, Sir, 

| Untruſs with expedition. 

O the Burchen tool, 

{ Which he winds ith” Schoo], 

/ Frights worſe then an Inquiſition; 

Tf that you chance to pals there, 

As doth the man of blacking, 

He inſults like a puttock, 

O're the prey of the buttock z 

With a whipt Aſs ſ:nds him packing, 
Still doth, &c. 

For wken this well trufs'd Trouncer, 

Into the School doth enter, 

With his Napkin at hi: noſe, 

And his Orange tuft with cloves, 

On any Aſs he'l venter, 
Still doth, &c, 

A French man void of Engliſh, 

{| Enquiring for Pauls ſteeple, 

| His pardonne moy 

He counted a toy, 

For he whipt him, before all people. 
Still doth, &c.. 
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A Welch man once was whipt there, 
Until be did befſhit him, 
His Cuds-pluttera- Nail 
Could not prevyail, | 
For he whipt the Cambro. britain, 
Still doth, &c; 
A Captain of the Train'd. band, 
Sirnam'd Cornelius Wallis, 
He whipt him ſo ſore 
Both behind and before, 
He notcht his Aſs lik: ralleis, 
Stiil doth, &c. 
For a piece of Beef and T urnip 
Neglected with a Cabbage, 
He took up the Male Pillion, 
Of his bouncing Maid Gillian, 
And ſowc't hey jike a baggage. 
Still doth, &c, 
A Porter came in rudely, 
And diſturb'd the humming Caiceeds - 
He took up his Frock, 
And paid bis nock, 
And ſawc d him with his own Cord. 
Still doth he cry, &c. 


GILL won GILL, 
+ | 


Gills Aſs uncas'd, unſtript , unbound. 


'R, did you me this Epilile ſend , 
Which is ſo vile and lewdly pen « A: : 
In which no line I can eſpy 
Of ſenſe, or true Orthography. 


So 


| (157) 
So ſlovenly it goes, 
In Verſe and Proſe, 
For which I muſt pull down your hoſe : 
O good Sir then c1y'd he, © 
In private let it be, 
{ And do not ſawce me openly. 
Yes Sir, I'le ſawce you openly, 
Before Sound and the Company 3 
{ And that none at thee may take heart, 
Though thou art a Batchelour of Art, 
' Thovghthou haſt paid thy Fees 
For thy degrees; 
Yet I will make thy aſs to ſneer ; 
And now I do begin 
To threſh it on thy skin, 
For now my hand is In, is In; 
Firſt for the Theams which thou me ſent, 
Wherein much no:-ſenle thou didit vent ; 
And for that barbarous piece of Greek, 


For which in Garthezs thou didſit ſeek, - +1194 
And for thy faults not few, | 
In tongue Hebrew : EE 3 | 

For which a Grove of Birch is due z When | 
Therefore me not beſeech : be» 
To pardon now thy breech: was * 

For T'le be thy Aſs Leach, Aſs Je2<ch + Clark. 

Next for the offence that thou didft give, of I 

When as in Trinity thou didit live, Wad- 

And hadſt thy Aſs in Wadham Coll. mylt, ham, 

For bidding ſing, * Quicungque vult. - a x 


being © 
by his place to begin a P(alm, he flung out of Church, bidding : 
the people fing 20 the praiſe and glory of God, Quicunque | 


yulr, 
And 


te 


E. (152) | 
F.... ' And for thy + Blanketting, 
F THe | And makes, 47+ a thingy . | 
Was For which thy name in town doth ring,.. 
| roſſed And none deſerves ſo ill, | 
| MZ Tohearasbad as Gill, 
| Blank Thy name itis a Proverb ſtill, 
- &. Next fince thoua Preacher were, 
Thou venteſt haſt ſuch raſca} Geer, 
| KY. For which the French men all cry'd fie, 
70R- To hear ſuch a pulpir Ribauldry, | 
B82 And ſorry were to ſee, 
anda So worthy a degree, 
| /h0. Soil to be beſtowed on thee'z 
But glad amT to ſay h 
The Maſtets made thee ſtay. 
| Till thou in # Quarto didit them pray. 
hold But now remains the vileſt thing, "+ op 
* He The Ale houſe barking *gainſt the KING, 
LAT fit And all his brave and noble Peers,  - 
#7 For which thouventredit for thy ears, - 
MES And if thou hadit thy right, 
far his Cut off they had been quite, 
a%- And thou hadſt been a Rogue in fight : 
$770, But though thou mercy tmd, 
| Yer [le not be ſo kind; | 
But Ile jerk thee behind, behind. 
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